














No. 479—Vo. XIX) 


An English Inside View of Rich- 
mond—A Dismal Picture. 


Tue Richmond correspondent ot 
the London Times has been guilty of 
a great imprudence. He must have 
forgotten, for a time, that he was in 
Richmond. In his letter to the 
‘“Thunderer” of the 8th October he 
thunders too much, we apprehend, 
for his personal comfort in the rebel 
capital. He shows to the world that 
Gen Lee is at the mercy of Gen. 
Grant, and can only be rescued by a 
stroke of good fortune equivalent to 
amiracle. 


When a zealous rebel-sympathising 
John Bull writes to his favorite Lon- 
don newspaper, from Richmond, that 
‘‘Lee is like a skilful one-armed 
prizefighter, who is fighting a big 
bully with two arms—stronger, taller, 
more active and keener sighted than 
himself;” that, from his great nu- 
merical inferiority, ‘‘he is tethered 
down, and cannot afford to lose even 
20 lives in a tentative operation; 
that ‘‘from the configuration of the 
ground, it is almost impossible for 
Lee to cut Grant’s extended lines in 
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any vital place; that the confeder- 
ates, in danger at xIl points, all the 
time, ‘‘have been fighting on the 
rack without intermission for more 
than five months,” and that they are 
nearly exhausted, he tells a story 
which cannot operate very favorably 
upon the rebel cotton loan among 
the stock gamblers of London. But 
when this English friend of the 
‘*Confederacy” further says that the 
salvation of Richmond tor even a few 
months longer depends upon a de- 
cisive victory by Hood over Sherman 
in the southwest; and that ‘‘if, on 
the other hand, Sherman is able to 
extricate himself, there will be reu- 
son for apprehension about Rich- 
mond during the coming winter, the 
like of which has never existed be- 
fore,” he simply warns all English 
holders of ‘*Confederate scrip,” in 
any shape, that the inevitable col- 
lapse of the bubble may now be ex- 
pected at any moment. 


Such is our interpretation of this 
dismal view of Lee's position on the 
8th October by the Richmond cor- 
respondent of the London 7 imes, 
whose interest in rebel sesurities is 
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perhaps greater than his interest in the rebel 
cause.. Yet he labors diligently to reason out 
a hopeful prospect of success to Hood in 
Georgia; but it is mainly upon the delusion 
that ‘‘the disparity between the armies of 
Sherman and Hood is by no means ¢onsider- 
able.” What is the truth upon this point? 
Hood has moved his whole army by a circui- 
tous route, to avoid a battle, up to the Ten- 
nessee border, in Alabama, under the belief 
that he would thus withdraw from Georgia the 
whole army of Sherman. But the results of 
tis adventure promise to be somewhat differ- 
ent from this expectation. Gen. Sherman, 

leaving on the Tennessee border, under Gen. 

Thomas, a sufficient detachment of his forces 
to take care of Hood, is believed now to be on 
the road from Atlanta with the main body of 
his army, en route, either for Macon, the; 
Georgia State capital, where he will cut the 
last link of communication between Georgia 
and Richmond, and that he designs moving 

thence for the reinforcement of his army by 

the rescue of the 30,000 Union soldiers held as 

prisoners at Andersonville; or that he is mov- 

ing directly for the great ‘‘Confederate” mil- 

itary magazines, factories and foundries at 

Augusta, whence he will proceed down the 

river to Savannah or across the country to 

Charleston. There is no impediment in his 

way in either direction. He has, too, the ad- 

vantaces of a rezion before him, south or east, 

teeminy with subsistence for his army, the 

region from which Lee is mainly supplied at 

Richmond. 

The weight of the facts and the arguments, 
therefove, arc so overwhelmingly against the 
calculations of relief to Lee by the defeat of 
Sherman, that we may reasonably expect that 
the present movements of our army in Georgia 
will be the crowning disaster to Lee, and to 
Davis and his Confederacy. 





Wow Ready, Frank Leslie’s Lady’s 
Illustrated Almanac for 1865. 


Tus annual contains a greater amount of 
useful and ornamental information than any 
publication of the kind ever issued. It is indeed 
the only Illustrated Lady's Almanac publishd. 
It is embellished with over 70 beautiful engrav- 
ings, by the finest Artists of the day, executed 
in the highest style of art. It contains direc- 
tions for the parlor, ball-room, boudoir, store- 
room, kitchen, garden, nursery and sick-room 
—in a word, it is the matron’s vade mecum, as 
well as the young lady’s companion. It should 
be found in every household. In addition to 
veneral illustrations, it contains splendid por- 
traits of Mrs. Lincoln and Mrs. McClellan, ex- 

uisitely engraved on steel, with a graphic 
thing Scene at Long Branch, printed on fine 
paper. This complete Lady’s Manual—which 
contains more reading matter than an octavo 
volume—costs only 50 cents. It will be sent, 
postage free, on receipt of the price, either in 
currency or postage stamps. Address 


FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 








Frank Leslie's Illustrated Almanac for 


1865. 


This valuable work is far superior to its prototype, 
the London Dlustrated Almanac, and less than half its 
price. It contains the most valuable information, Na- 
tional, Historical, Pclitical, Statistical, Astronomical 
and Useful, ever gathered together in one volume; be- 
sides upwards of 50 beautiful Dlustrations by the first 
European and American Artists, e ved in the high- 
est style of the art. It is also em ished with four 
splendid Lithographic Portraits, printed on fine paneer, 
ot Generals Grant, Sherman, Sheridan and Admiral 
Farragut, from recent photographs. Price 50 cents. 
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Second Edition. Frank Leslio’s Tllustra=- 
trated Comic Almanac for 1865. 


This is the most amusing Almanac ever published, 
being full of comic cuts, astronomical knowledge made 
casy, side-splitting jokes avd other facetia, The illus- 
trations covtain hits at every class by the first comic 
Artists of both worlds, Bellew, Newman, McLenan, 
John Leech, Tenniel, Fiske, Howard, Keene, etc. 
Frank Lesire’s ILLUsTRATED Comic ALMANAC contains 
432 pages, comprising an Lllustrated Calendar for every 
month, and upwards of 60 humorous engravings. 
Price only 15 cente. 

ge Either of the above Almanacs sent, Postage Free, 
on receipt of the price. 
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Frank Leslie’s Lady’s Magazine and 
Gazette of Fashion. Terms for 1865. 

The following aro our terms for 1866, which, consider- 
ing the value of our Magazine and the superior excel- 
lence of its Fashion Department, will be found tar 
helow those of any other periodical published in the 


country: 
ONC COPY ..20 cccccsccccccccccccccsess $3 50 
Four Copies to one Post Office....... 14 00 


with the additional advantage of one Extra Copy, gratis, 

to the person sending that amount. 

One Copy of Fran Lestie’s ILLUSTRATED News- 
PAPER and One Copy of Frawx Leaire’s Lapr’s 
MaGazrwg, to one Post Office...........+-+.+- $7 00 


Dran Swirt, though a clergyman, was ac- 
enstomed to give way to his wit, sometimes at the ex- 
penee of his veneration. On one occasion, a tailor who 


had Jaic axide his shears and preasboard for thi desx 
and the Bible, soudi:t to contute the Dean's views upon 
seme passage of Keripture which he cited. The Dean 
yiekled gracefully, but «aid there was another passage 


which bad vecasioned him great embarrassment. Said 


te to the tailor, “I have been reading in Revelations 
that on angel came down and stood one foot op the sea 
aud the other on dry land; now it lies within your lino 
to tell how many yards of cloth it would take to make 
him « pair of breeohes 
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Barnum’s American Miuseum. 


active Dwurts, Albeso Ohiiaren, sapanes Ho, skating 

ive epanese ‘ 

Pond, Wax otc., etc. Wham 
RMAN' daily at 3 and 7>; o’clock P. M. 

Admission to all only 25 cents. under ten, 15 

cents. 





From the Lebanon Star: 


Dr. Scott, the proprietor and editor of the Lebanon 
Star, is a prominent physician and State legislator. 

“ Perry Davis’s Pain Killer, the old and well-known 
remedy, which has acquired a world-wide renown for 
the cure of sudden colds, coughs, etc., weak stomach, 
general debility, nursing sore mouth, cankered mouth 
or throat, liver complaint, dyspepsia or indigestion, 
cramp or pain in the stomach, bowel complaint, 
painters’ colic, Asiatic cholera, diarrhea and dysentery, 
has lost none of its good name by repeated trials ; but 
continues to occupy a prominent position in every 
family medicine chest.” 


A Good Petroleum Company. 


We call attention once more to the advertisement, in 
er column, of the New York and Liverpool Petro- 
leum Company. Its shares are already rapidly selling. 
Ite officers are good men. The name of its President, 
HON. DANIEL 8. DICKINSON, alone, is a tower of 
strength. Its existence is real; its character sound ; 
ite prospects excellent. Invest in it. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 


537 Pearl Street, New York. 
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All Communications, Books for Review, etc., must be 
addressed to Franx Lzs.ie, 537 Pearl street, New York. 








TERMS FOR 
Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper. 


One copy, three months...........-sseeeeees 1 00 
One copy, six months....... O00 cescccccesoce 2 00 
One COPY, ONE VERT. ... 2... erceccceeececsecs 400 
Two copies, one year, to one address, in 

ONO WIOPPE?......sccccccscccscccscccceces 738 
Four copies, one year, to one address, in 

ONO WIAPPET.....scceccccccccsereceeeceess 15 00 
Five copies, OMG YOar........sscccecsescssees 20 00 

(With an extra copy gratis to the person 

sending a club of five.) 

One copy of Frank Leslie’s Illustrated News- 

paper and one copy of Frank Leslie’s 

Lady’s Magazine (the most complete Lady’s 

Book published) for one year............ 7 00 

Address 


FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 








Important to Subscribers. 

In renewing Subscriptions, Subscribers are particu- 
larly requested to name the number with which the New 
Subscription should commence; they will thus avoid 
receiving duplicates or missing any number. It is de- 
sirable that a renewal should be received a week before 
the expiration of the former subscription, in order that 
our books may be kept properly adjusted. Attention 
to this will obviate nine-tenths of the errors which 
annoy both publishers and subsoribers. 


To Correspondents. 


aa Will the author of “‘ The Vulture of the Mind” 
please send her address to this office? 








The Rebel President’s Message. 


Tue rebel Congress assembled in Richmond 
at noon on Monday, the 7th of Nov., and re- 
ceived the annual Message of Mr. Davis, their 
President. It is a very remarkable document, 
both for its admissions and announcements. 
He criticised the Union Generals, and pro- 
claimed Sherman, Banks and Grant great 
failures. He declared that neither Atlanta nor 
Richmond were points of vital importance, 
adding that while a white Southern man lived 
there was the Confederacy. He seems to have 
forgotten the last ditch. No peace without 
recognition of Southern independence was 
another of his declarations. He candidly 
avowed that he had no hope of foreign recog- 
nition, nor did he care about it. The public 
rebel debt was $1,147,970,208 and some odd 
cents, exclusive of the foreign and army debt. 
With regard to arming the slaves, he was not 
prepared to adopt such a hazardous step while 
there was one white man left ; but he was wil- 
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Richmond press had not received this very 
favorably. The Kichmond Enguirer postpones 
its remarks. The Richmond Examiner says: 
“The writer of the Message intended to be 
cautious, but has in several parts written an 


indiscreet paper.” The editor is particularly 
angry at Davis's even mentioning the ‘‘ sensa- 
tional idea” of arming the negroes, adding : 

“But the existence of a negro soldier is totally incon- 
sistent with our political aim, and with our social as 
well as political system. We surrender our position 
whenever we introduce the negro to arms. If a negro 
is fit to be a soldier, he is not fit to be a slave; ard if any 
large portion of the race is fit ior free labor—fit to live 
and to be useful under the competitive system of labor— 
then the whole race is fit for it. The employment of 
negroes as soldiers in our armies, either with or with- 
out prospective emancipation, would be the first step, 
but a step which would involve all the rest, to universal 
abolition.” 

The Richmond Sentinel thinks the discussion 
injudicious and decidedly premature ; while the 
Richmond Whig says that ‘“‘two propositions 
are plainly deducible from Mr. Davis’s Mes- 
sage which we cannot assent to—these are 
that freedom ought to be held out as a reward 
to the slave, which will, of course, make him 
discontented with his condition of servitude, 
and secondly, that Congress has the right to 
take slaves from their masters.” 


The Administration—Rumored Changes 
in the Cabinet. 


Various rumors are afloat of impending 
changes in the Cabinet. Among them, it is 
given out that Mr. Secretary Stanton is to be 
promoted to the office of Chief Justice of the 
Supreme Court of the United States, and that 
Gen. Butler is to take his place in the War 
Department. Next, it is thought probable 
that Gen. Banks may relieve Mr. Welles of the 
cares of the Navy Department, and that on ac- 
count of the feeble health of Mr. Fessenden. 
he may insist upon retiring from the Treasury, 
in which event we may look for the appoint- 
ment of the Hon. Robert J. Walker to fill that 
important position, if he will accept it. That, 
if appointed and accepted, he would fill it to 
the satisfaction of the country, we have a suffi- 
cient guarantee in his able management of the 
national finances through the Mexican war, 
under Mr. Polk’s Administration. Nor can 
we doubt that the selection of Gens. Butler 
and Banks for the places indicated would be 
generally regarded as good appointments ; 
but as these gentlemen are both from the 
same State—Massachusetts—we presume that 
if either is transferred to the Cabinet, the 
other will remain in the army. 

We dare say that in the necessary house- 
cleaning for the very important business of 
Mr. Lincoln’s second term, we shall have a 
reconstruction of his Cabinet. Leading Re- 
publican journals say that it isa duty devol- 
ving upon him, in view of his acceptance of 
the Baltimore platform ; while Gen. Cameron, 
of Pennsylvania (who may be supposed to 
speak by authority), promised substantially in 
one of his late campaign speeches, that after 
Mr. Lincoln’s re-election there would be anew 
Cabinet. We presume, however, that things 
will remain pretty much as they are until the 
meeting of Congress, and mainly in order that 
the head of each Executive Department may 
‘*finish up” his budget for the year, and sub- 
mit his report to the two Houses, so that his 
successor—if there is to be one—may begin 
with a new chapter and a clean set of books. 

The leading members of the present Cabinet 
have not luxuriated upon a bed of roses. They 
have had to sustain the trials of constant and 
heavy labors and anxieties, and the incessant 
unfavorable criticisms of a vigilant opposition 
party. All things considered, we may say they 
have done ‘‘as well as could be expected ;” 
but if only upon the principle that ‘‘a new 
broom sweeps clean,” we think ‘that a careful 
reorganization by Mr. Lincoly of his Cabinet 
for his second term would meet, not only the 
approval of his own party, but the wishes and 
expectations of the country at large. 


The Case of the Rebel Cruiser Florida. 


Tue London journals in the interest of Jeff 
Davis, in their efforts to aid the sinking cause 
of his Confederacy, permit their zeal to outrun 
their discretion. They take up the case of the 
rebel cruiser Florida, lately captured within 
the waters of a Brazilian port by the United 
States ship Wachusett, as a case of violation 
of a neutral sanctuary, which, if not imme- 
diately and fully atoned for, ought to bring 
down upon our Government the wrath of all 
the maritime Powers of Europe. We presume, 


| however, that if a satisfactory settlement of 


this affair can be brought»about between the 
United States and Brazil, there will be no 
ground of complaint remaining to other na- 
tions. Nor have we any doubt, from the very 
friendly relations that have always existed, 
and which still exist, between our Government 
and that of Brazil, that we shall have a quiet 





ling to enroll and drill 40,000 negroes as labor- | 
ers, these to be armed only in the last stage of | citizens, whose business vcutures are upon the 
emergency : he would also only free such | high sens, that this rebel piratical ship the 
negroes as might be called upon to fight. The | Florida is in limbo, and that her missiun 


and satisfactory adjastment of this affair. In 
the meantime, we congratulate our fellow- 





henceforth will be to protect rather than de. 
stroy American commerce. It is an old maxim 
that ‘possession is nine points of the law,” 
and having this advantage on our side, we 
think that the question of the violation of 
neutral rights involved will be leisurely dis. 
cussed and adjusted. There need be no hurry 
in the matter. 


—— 


Peace Rumors—The Decline in Gold. 

Between Monday morning and Thursday 
evening of last week there was a decline 
in gold of some 26 per cent., a most alarming 
run down to the bull operators of Wall str« et. 
Something had evidently occurred to work up 
a little panic among them. What could it be? 
was the question. Some knowing ones among 
the outsiders whispered that astonishing news, 
by the rebel underground railroad, had been 
heard from Gen. Sherman; some positively knew 
that the Administration was about to detail a 
special peace embassy to Richmond, headed 
by Gen. Butler, and with every prospect of 
complete success; others, again, were satisfied 
that the gold gamblers were frightened by cer- 
tain preparations by Secretary Fessenden for 
a grand flank movement to head them off; 
while others argued that it was only a healthy 
reaction at work ‘‘on ’change,” from the violent 
efforts of unscrupu'ous gold jobbers to make 
something out of the late national election. 

We dare say that all these causes have been 
operating among the worshippers of the golden 
calf, and that a substantial reaction has com- 
menced against them, which, allowing for 
temporary fluctuations, will steadily go on, 
until we shall have reached the genuine value 
of the national currency and credit as compared 
with gold. 


Summary of the Week. 
TEXAS AND LOUISIANA, 


By the steamship Morning Star, which sailed 
from New Orleans on the 12th Nov., we learn that 
the French troops have evacuated Matamoras, and 
that the rebel garrison at Brownsville, on the 
opposite side of the Rio Grande, was expecting 
an attack from a Union force, which, it was'said, 
was about to resume possession of that town. 
The recent Treasury orders declaring New Orleans 
to be an insurrectionary district had been re- 
scinded, and trade had recommenced. Gen. 
Canby’s wound is so serious that he will not be 
able to mount a horse for many months. The 
only item of interest is the capture by the Union 
troops, under Col. Farrar, who tommands at 
Vidalia, La., of a large herd of cattle which the 
rebels were making efforts to get across the Mis- 
sissippi river, for the supply of Hood’s army. 

THE SHENANDOAH. 


Early’s army had been withdrawn from Sheri- 
dan’s front, and had fallen back before Staunton, 
where deserters state the rebels would go into 
winter quarters. It is considered, however, pro- 
bable, that they have been ordered to reinforce 
Lee, who will have to send part of his troops to 
oppose Sherman. 





VIRGINIA. 


The utmost quiet reigns in the armies before 
Richmond and Petersburg. The rebe!s have com- 
menced building an earthwork near the crater 
caused by the mine explosion of the rebel battery 
in September, but they progress very cautiously. 

NORTH CAROLINA. 

The rebel newspapers confirm the report that 
the Union troops had treoccupicd Washington, 
N. C., and that the rebels, after evacuating Ply- 
mouth, had fallen back to a safe point on the 
Roanoke river, where they were watching the 
movements of our troops. 


GEORGIA. 

All that is certainly known of Gen. Sherman's 
new campaign is that on the 12th Nov. he burned 
all the buildings in Atlanta that were likely to be 
of use to the rebels, and with four corps of his 
army, numbering about 60,000 men, advanced into 
the enemy’s country, in a south-casterly direction. 
His men had 60 days’ rations, and were in the 
highest spirits. In his address to the troops, le 
said that they were advancing into a region which 
had hitherto been untrodden by the armies of 
either side, and that the supplies were abundant. 
As part of Sherman’s campaign, Gen. Corse had 
burned all that was calculated to be of any use to 
the rebels, and had evacuated Rome. 

EAST TENNESSEE. 

The rebel papers publish a dispatch from Gen. 
Lee, stating that Gen. Breckinridge had defeated 
the Union Gen. Gillem, on the 14th Nov., at Bull’s 
Gap, with the loss of 400 men and six guns. 


EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


ncpomestic.—4 correspondent of the Boston Jour- 
writes from Atlanta that the house le is occupying 
was bit by our missiles 293 timos during the siege, aud 
that it is by no means the most damaged louse in the 
city. 

— interesting old building in Reading, Penn.. 
called “‘The Old Blue House,”’ has been demolish. 
It is locally remarkable as having served in almost every 
capacity possible to buildings. 

— The public debt was $2,017,099,515,75 on the ‘lst 
of Oct. The annual interest is a litile over $85,000.00. 

—— No Democratic Presidential ticket wan run iv 
Kaneas. 

—— A bedplate, requiring 22 tons of tron, was recently 

castat Hartiord, Conn., in 66 sevonds, tor one of our 
Government engines. 
The war-horse of Gen. Wells is in Boston. He 
has through 12 batties in the Shonandoah val- 
ley since April last. Gen. Wolls, it will be remembered, 
was kil'ed at the batile of Ucdar Crock. 


— A competent authority states, that Sheridan bas 
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Newport, R. L, states that the immense tity of 
cotton stowed in the of —r -y 
failed to reach last , is sent over 
the border into Mexico, it is t up by Mex- 
ican and European speculators, at com: vely 
cost, ‘ 


unial ie tin Wak cal baa Oe ant 
prison They hed succeeded in sebing 
afloat a great deal of bogus currency. 

— Sullivan, keeper of the Philadelphia 
Hotel, has been arrested, charged with having last year 
robbed and drugged a guest at his hotel, and then sold 
him as a soldier. It is a disgrace to the military 

that the case was not in- 


F 
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—— There is a coincidence in the peace 
articles as u (- = 44 of the 
and by Gen. Butler in his at the 
5th Avenue Hotel, on 14th November. ere seems 
ptm Ayman Ay A his proposition was the 
a 
—— Fat ducks and abound in Wisconsin. 
sharpshooters of the State are absent in quest of 
other game—the rebels that war own 
country. 
— A bill to railroads wiil be introduced at 
the next session of Congress. It is much needed. 
accidents are frequent. Eight of them 
have occurred since Oct. 


—— The 70th birthday of the Bryant was duly 
celebrated on November 3, Sulcus of the Century 


Club, in this city. 

—— Pennsylvania has 2,542 miles of railway, which 
cost $141,471,710. The canals are 1,047 miles in length, 
costing 811,700. The real and estate, in 
1860, amounted to $1,416,501,888. 6 State debt, Nov. 
30, 1863, was $39,486,596, showing a decrease from the 
preceding 7. 


the witchery 
was equally ineffective. 


—— The Journal Com: one of the most ve- 
the result 


hement of the M organs, 

of the recent election with great and has an- 

nounced its intention of devoting its columns henceforth 

to commerce and affairs. The temper with 
is worthy 


which the defeated party has borne its 
o? especial admiration. 


—— A squash weighing 151 is on exhibition 
in Auburn, N. Y. The Skowhegan, Maine, Clarion, 
meanwhile, blows a blast of triumph over a cabbage 
head weighing 15 pounds and a half. 

—— Count de G i, the Austrian Minister at Wash- 
ington, who succeeded the famous Chevalier Hulsemann, 
died in New York, very suddenly, on the 8th Nov. He 
was in his 65th year. a © ame Sae 
writing and speaking seven languages with purity and 


fluency. 
—— The Hon. Nathaniel P. died at Battle 


— and ay Seer cee a of _—— 
e to some years ago. © was & 
piritadit. 


moted to his present rank, as full commander. is 
shout G8 GERD GS gh, Gas Uae Sees Coe SS ee 
6 sea. 


ae rene Cananet wee aioe on the = Nov. at 


Boston, to Capt. Winslow of ‘ 
er of the . Everett deli an oration, 
which Capt. Winslow and Lieut. Thornton replied in 
fitting terms. 

A 


— correspondent wri from Johnsonville, 
Tenn., sayr that eight steam loaded with Govern- 
ment stores have been burned there to prevent them 
from falling into tae hands of the rebels. 

—— A most interesting incident occurred on the day 
of the election. Deacon John Phillips, of Sturbridge, 
Mass., who is 104 years four months and nine days old, 
appeared at the Town Hall and deposited his ballot. His 
son, Col. Phillips, the oldest man in the town, being 80 
years old, came with him. Both voted for Lincoln. 
Deacon Phillips had ht in the War of Indepen 
and his son in that of 1812. 

—— Hon. John P. Elton, one of the Electors at Large 
for Connecticut, and only chosen on the 8th Nov., died 
suddenly on the 10th, at Waterbury. He was a most 
respected man. 


—— The American -y- and Statistical So- 
ciety held its first mecting for year on the 10th Nov., 
at Clinton Hall. Resolutions were passed in honor of 


the late Capt. Speke. 
— Mrs. Plumb’s academy of physical culture in 


of the ysical strength, and an easy 
graceful on PB pn ot their children; these 
are secured of study pursued here. 


by course 

‘The Danish and German war can thus 
a Denmark cofes the three duchies of! 
Schleswig, Holstein and Lauenberg to the 


it. Itis in the from the Chinese Government on 
the extinction ® rebellion, which ends with these 
words: “It is, therefore, most needful that thanks be 


offered to the gods for their assistance, wherefore the 
Board of Rites is directed to examine into the services 
rendered by the different gods, and to report to us.” 


—— The Supreme Court of Justice, in Navles, has 
iss Pen Smith and the 

legal. The ha de- 

— family, the only — -& 4 

ves from tardy recognition er righ’ 

her children. 


5 


it of the Daily News says 
London have burnt Abraham 


of the day. 

—— The Board of Trade returns of railway 
accidents for show that in that year 35 
were killed and 401 injured in the United om by 
accidents to trains or other 


—— An American aloe is now in full bloom in Edin- 
burgh, Scotland. 


—— It is reported that a mountain of iron has been 
on the Canada side of Lake Superior, 45 
miles from the Sault. 

—— Alexandre Dumas’s latest novel, now in course 
of publication in Paris, is called “San Felice.” 

—— The missionary ship John Williams, the first ever 
jem ag cog wed, , was recently wrecked on a 
reef jn the went down in 90 fathoms of 
water. No lives were lost. 

—— It is stated that upwards of 700,000 persons enter 
London every on business and leave it in 
the evening; over 500,000 of these are foot passengers. 

—— Madame Erlanger, daughter of John Slidell, Jeff 
Davis’s representative in Paris, has announced her in- 
tention of up a bazaar, in the French capital, 
for the benefit of Southern rebel soldiers, wounded in 


—— The Persian Gulf telegraph cable has been re- 
The land line is comp from Bushire to 
‘eheran, and messages have come through to Bombay 


in 12 hours. 
—— Rat-catching has become a fine art in Paris. One 
fessor has caught 2,500 rats within 18 months. 
skins are used to make ‘‘kid” gloves. 

—— The first thouse ever erected within the do- 
minions of the of Morocco, was lit up, for the 
first time, on the 16th of Oct. It is at } 
The tower is 79 feet high, and the fixed light is visible 
20 miles at sea. 

—— Thirteen pickpockets were recently arrested by 
the Papal police at Rome; but the intelligent sugerin- 
tendent of a police station to which they were brought 
released one of them, on the ground that 13 is an un- 
lucky number. 

—— There are horse railroads at Copenhagen and at 
the Hague. The latter is connected with Scheveningen 
by a horse-railway that passes through what is ied 
*‘a tunnel of green troes.” 

—— Late advices from St. Petersburg notice a scarcily 
of money there, and the prevalence of a high rate of 


exc 

—— Rogers, tor, residing at Rome, 
has finished a model of a co! bronze statue for the 
Soldiers’ Monument at Cincinnati. It representa a sen- 
tinel, in the United States uniform, in t.e act of chal- 


lenging—the musket thrown forward in readiness to 


repel an attack, and the head the motion 
slightly, the eyes peering out from under the brows, as 
if into obscurity, and the whole figure saying as plainly 
as statue can say, ‘‘ Who goes there?” It is a bold, 
manly, graphic work of art. 

—— Another American artist at Rome—Mr. Rein- 
hart—has modelled a pair of bronze gates for the Capi- 
tol at Washington. 


—— It is said that there are 60,000 spiritualists in 
Paris, and that spiritualism has ite priests, altars and 
paraphernalia, as a tuted religion. 


PICTURES. 


A silver thread among the hills, 
Gleaming down the hollows : 
A babbling brook among the fells, 
In sunny pools and shallows : 
A broad stream flowing through the plain, 
In the land of the fru’tfal West : 
A river rolling ta the main, 
ing navies on its breast : 
And the great broad sea with its thousand shores. 


An infant, with a tinkling toy, 
In his mother’s bosom fondled : 
A chubby, bright-eyed, radiant boy, 
On his father’s proud knees dandled : 
A youth in learning’s eager chase, 
While Truth’s broad scroll’s unfurled : 
A man with anxious, careworn face, 
Bent ’neath the load of the world: 
And Death's great sea with its silent shores. 


the American 


Sa nese eon 


PINK RENNIE. 
Sux taught school, and he made money. I 
will not describe their first meeting, or how he 
noticed a sweet-faced, silent girl at the Bondrairs, 
and during the winter of constant attention on 
Miss Fanny, talked sometimes with the shy little 
cousin. It was some time before he knew hor 
name, her real name I mean, for in tho Bondrair 
household she answered, like Randall’s own dog, 
to the name of Pink. Araminta was the absurd 
cognomen a politic mamma had given her, in vain 
expectation of s legacy from the aunt from whom 
she took it. 
Fanny Bondrair, who was always making fun of 
her cousin, called her by the long syllables, and 
was pleased at the show of sensitiveness, at her 
teasing tone, on the part of this weak sister, as 
she called her. All the family laughed at Pink, 
and quenched her. She was not made to bear 
ridicule, harsh words, or coldness. She had them 
all to endure, but could not become hardoned. 
The Bondrairs were kind-hearted people ; their 
principles were respectable, they went to church, 
gave liberally in charity, but didn’t they make up 
for every concession to Christianity at home! 
Mr. Bondrair insisted on variety and elegance of 
dress in wife and daughter, gave entertainments, 
lived expensively, and had « rousing brawl with 
everybody when the bills came in. The whole 
honse would be inan uproar. Miss Fanny 


her opinions without the least euphemism. Mrs. 
Bondrair always took to her room, and had an ill 
turn. Pink supposed there would be no more 
parties or operas, no more fine velvet coats and 
new sets of jewellery. But a day of calm would 
come, the carriage would arrive loaded with brown 
paper parcels. The dressmaker would appear, 
even the awful paterfamilias be called in for his 
opinion on the newly-finished robe, at which times 
he was precisely bland and complimentary, and the 
world would go on until the quarterly period of dis- 
turbance. Mrs. Bondrair was a fretter. Her talk- 
ing was small, fine-voiced, unceasing. She never 
reached a grand climax like her husband, but was 
continually approaching it. Fammy was hand- 
some, determined and rowdy—forgive the slang— 
what else can I say? for that word exactly de- 
scribes her. 

Into this family Pink Rennie was admitted. 
She was the child of Mr. Bondrair’s only sister ; 
poor, or she would not have been there. She had 
no temper, no independence, was grateful, un- 
reasoning, loving. Such a gentle, downy thing as 
a man of high intellect often marries, for the 
mental rest. Pink would never have dared to 
teach, although she had often cried and longed to 
do something, had not Fanny herself proposed it 
as a good way to get money without “ such horrid 
noisy quarrels with pa.” 

On Pink’s eagerly expressed desire, Miss Bon- 
drair declared she would help her, and kept her 
word. She installed her cousin in one of the fash- 
ionable city schools, and fought the necessary 
battle with the Master and Mistress Bendrair. 
Pink never forgot Fanny’s kindness at this time. 
Fanny, who was engaged to marry that grand- 
looking Mr. Randall, and could do so much for 
her! Pink took a great deal of after-snubbing in 
a kind of bliss. This grand Mr. Randall haa 
gnce been a clerk in the house of Bondrair. An 
inherent rising power had placed him, after a fow 
years, at the head of a concern of his own. He 
becamea ‘‘good match!” With all his stature and 
bearing, he was a grave, quiet man, oue you would 
expect to be awkward on occasions, but who was 
continually surprising you by his self-possession 
and ease. Fanny Bondrair was at her best before 
him. She had accepted him without the slightest 
hesitation. Their courtship was a fashionable 
one, but progressing smoothly enough, all 
thought, till one fine day Miss Fanny broke her 
troth, and married in three weeks from date Alden 
Court Van Court, who was living on the inter- 
cst of his money and his fine oldname. Mr. Ran- 
dall took it all comfortably, made the bride a rich 
present, and came to the Bondrairs to spend an 
evening now and then. 

He felt very sorry for poor little Pink. Hada 
brotherly kind of way that won from the girl her 
history and her prospects. She by degrees told 
him everything that had ever happened to her, 
and all she had ever felt besides. Her little griefs, 
her greater sorrows he knew perfectly. He taught 
the sweet, dreary face to flush and brighten at 
his coming. He took her to ride, gave her ad- 
vice, lent her books, and told the little ignoramus 
the proper opinions to entertain. Whe ho went 
away on short journeys he always felt like writing 
to her, and he did so. She became the confidante 
of his personal affairs. He often asked her advice 
about the color of his clothes, or the morits of 
rival styles of hat orcollar. He never uttered one 
word of personal sentimextality. Fanny, marricd 
and living over the way, began to berate the girl 
because no engagement came of this intimacy of 
over two years. ‘“‘ Bring him up to the point, you 
goose, or else tell him not tocome here any more, 
It has gone on long enough.” She examined her 
as to the particular phrases he had addressed to 
her. 

** How did he begin his lettors? Let me see 
one.” 

Pink could not. 

**Goodness! how particular we are! Go, get 
tho letters. There's no love in ’em, you say. 
What's the matter now?” for the poor hunted 
thing began to cry. 

Mr. Bondrair found her alone in the sitting- 
room one day, and gave her what his wife called 
“a regular set down,” whatever that may be. 
Pink sobbed and trembled so she couldn’t uttcr a 
sentence. Mr. Bondrair called her a fool, and 
threatened to call Randall to account, and then 
went. off well pleased with himself. He loved to 
see a timid nature shrink under his sarcasm, to 
note the hot grievous drops as they fell. A vic- 
tory ovor that half-interpreted thing—a woman's 
nature—was a stimulus to his mind. Taciturn 
before, he became suddenly brilliant, quoted 
echool scraps of poetry, made puns and laughed 
at them. 

The idea of being marricd to Mr. Randall al- 
most took away tho girl's breath. What did the 
Bondrairs moan? Ho had always been kind to 
her; he had made no professions ; he had never 
told her he liked her even ; it was only a fatherly 
interest he folt in her. She was contented, 
Indeed a man of business, without the graces 
of youth, or its sweet words and honey glancos, 
would not at first be likely to cnsnare a girl of 
seventeen, with al the fancics and longings of 
scventoon not yet crushed out. She tried to be 


Strango to say, nothing of the domestic contests 
camo to Randall's ears. Once only Fanny Court 
Van Court told him he was keeping lovers from 
Pink. The next time ho saw the littlo maid— 

** Who is it I am keeping away?” he demanded 
amilingly. ' 

She knew no young men, she answered. 

“Well, when you don’t wish to see mo any more 
tell me to go; you know tho most distant hint 
will anewer.” 

So matters went on in the ebb and flow of daily 
life till the outbreak of the rebellion. 

Mr. Randall did not go to Washington at first, 
he helped off others, and held an opon purse ; but 
by-and-bye he seemed to become educated to that 








Quson, tated on toad on her futher, end oid kim 


point. Pink, who had heard his talk dag after 


as kindly and calm as usual to her govd friend. ! 


day, and watched ite current, with the changing 
expression of his face, had seen the coming de- 
cision, 

There was company at the Court Van Courts, a 
dinner to some officers, and he found a chance to 
Bay: 
“*T am so hurried just now that I find it difficult 
to command a few Ici moments when you, too, 
are unoccupied. What hour to-morrow can you 
walk with me ?” 

Five o’clock will be best,” said she. 

“Very well, at five then,” and he turned away 
to talk with Genera! , about cavalry. ; 

Pink was ready at the appointed hour, and 
came down at his ring. As he saw her approach 
him, looking so frail and gentle, he thought of 
the weakness of womankind, their faints and 
hysterics, and determined to tell her there. 

“Congratulate me,” said he, ing forward 
end helling out bintand; “lumseked? 

She did not speak, but gave him a smile, and a 
little hand pressure. Then he told her what his 
duties would be, and promised to bring a book on 
cavalry tactics for her to look at; and after a 
pause, 

“Can you get ready t« be married before I go, 
Minnie ?” 

An answer was not ready, nor did he secm to 
expect one. 

“TI did not wish to be so sudden, but I go so 
unexpectedly at last. It is out of the question to 
leave you here unprotectod, I may never come 
back. It is better to have a quiet wedding, for I 
do not wish you to be beholden to the Bondrairs 
for any fine outfit or wedding breakfast.” 

Here he stopped, for he perceived she was 
trembling and very pale. 

“Come out and walk, Minnie; yon can think 
better in the fresh air.” 

Ho opened the door, and they went out into tho 
dim chill October twilight. There was little said 
during the early part of the walk, not until Pink 
began to recover her color did her lover talk 
much. Onring the hour they spent together he 
told her about his property, and gavo her an idea 
of what she would have to do during his absence. 
He had made all plain and casy. 

** Perry is my man of business, a good, honest, 
sensible fellow. I have proved, and you may 
trust him. He will explain everything, and help 
you whenever it is necessary. Is not this your 
school?” indicating a large brick odifice with 
closed blinds. 

**Yes, Madame Gras lives here.” 

“Have you any objections to taking me in to 
see her ?” 

Pink had decided objections, being bashful ; but 
she said she would call with him. Madame Gros 
was very much astonished at the object of Mr. 
Randall's call. But she admired the dignity and 
friendliness of his manner. It was impossible to 
be unilattered by his visit, or now to patronis:: 
Pink, who received the ornate French congratula- 
tions very prettily, Madame hoped she could 
witness the ceremony. Mr. Randall said ho would 
send a carriage for her, if she would honor thom 
so far. Then Pink, with a queer feeling of faint- 
ness and bliss, hcard she was to be married the 
next afternoon. Then Randall took her home and 
sent her upstairs to pack her trunks while he told 
the Bondrairs. The next day he camo in for a 
fow moments to say all the arrangements wore 
made, and found Pink quite ready. At tivo o'clock 
the carriages camo, and took them all to church, 
Pink wore a gray silk, and little gray hat, with a 
white wing of a dovo in it. There was a veaper 
servico at St. Mark's, which Mr. Randall heard 
through, Pink saying her prayors by his side. As 
the congregation passed out, they walked to the 
altar whore the priest waited. It was over in a 
fow moments. Mrs. Randall stepped into her 
own carriage at the church door. The Bondrairs 
went home with them to a family dinner. ‘The 
house was splendid. Fanny prowled all over it in 
the course of the evening, making Pink go with 
her. 

“It is perfect,” she said, “‘and wa says he has 
given it all to you. You've mado a lucky hit this 
time, None of us supposed he wae so rich. Wiy 
didn’t you let me into your contidence, you shy 
thing? To be engaged so long, and then bo 
married at five minutes’ notice, and startle overy- 
body !” 

Pink did not tell that sho was as startled 2s 
any one. 

In the course of the evening the lawyer came, 
and in the presence of the Londrairs those mat- 
ters were settled which constituted Pink mistress 
of a fortune, and for ever entitled to their respeci. 
Uuele Bonérair, in a white waistcoat, and benevo- 
lent manner, felicitated his niece on her prospects: 

** Had no idea Randall was such a mighty smart 
chap.” 





At last her hero went, and all the fashionable 
world rolled wp in carriages to seo tho bride, 
‘They tried in vain to make her gay that winter, 


She spent a few weoks in camp with Colonel 
Nandall, but when the army moved on eamo back 
to her quiet life. Ho came back to her onco in 
full health and vigor, and again paiuiully 
wounded. Thon for the tirst time they were 
really together. Mrs. Court Van Court said one 
day : 

* How happy you two look. 
glad you are wounded, Randall.” 
“J am not very sorry,” sanewered he, with a 
smile. ‘* The fact is, Fanny, ['m in love with my 
wife.” 

Pink blushed boautifnlly, as she met his eyes. 
Fanny laughed, declaring she never hoard any- 


I believe she is 


thing so ridiculous in her whole life. But she 
sighed as she went downstairs to her own grim 
chosen lord, and snubbed him unmercifully that 
evening. 





Tur Boston Transcript says that the New 
York Herald has put Danks tn the cabinet seven tines 





during the last fortvight, and brought Mr. Stanton to 
the point of death four timor within 18 days. 
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SCENES IN CAMP LIFE. 


WE devote a large portion of 
our space this week to illustrations of 
the life of our soldiers incamp. These 
glimpses of adventurous and hardy 
experience are, we judge, interesting 
to numerous readers, and especially so 
to those whose friends are serving the 
country in her brave armies. Living 
in peace and comfort at home, all true 
Americans are mindful of the gallant 
soldiers who are protecting the nation 
from the hideous fangs of rebellion. 
We like to see how they live; and the 
sketches on this and other pages of the 
present paper bring home distinctly 
to our minds the realities of camp life. 
Looking upon these pictures, the 
parents, wives and sweethearts of our 
absent defenders can follow their loved 
ones on the war trail, and note how 
they beguile the tedium of camp life, 
when not engaged in active service. 
Our scenes in camp before Petersburg 
are spiritedly drawn from real life, by 
our special Artist, and they tell their 
own story. The first represents the 
soldiers playing at tenpins. Their 
method is a peculiar one, invented, we 
believe, by a Western officer, and in- 
troduced into the army of the Potomac 
by the officers brought thither by Gen. 
Grant. In the absence of a smooth 
bowling-alley, such as we have athome, 
the soldiers erect a couple ot poles, 
with a cross-piece, to which is attached 
a rope with a canron-ball at the end. 
The player takes aim at the pins with 
this ball, and swings it towards the 
mark. 

The next scene represents a tent, 
wherefrom newspap P a 
to eager buyers. We are sorry to hear, 
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CAMP AMUSEMENTS—SOLDIERS PLAYING AT TENPINS. 
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by the way, that our soldiers are not 
thoroughly well supplied with reading. 
The next scene, representing the pro- 
cess of sorting letters in camp, scarce- 
ly requires acomment. We can easily 
imagine the anxiety, the mingled plea 
sure and pain, with which our soldiers 
receive their letters from home. The 
next sketch depicts the camp well, from 
which the soldiers are drawing water 
by means of the old-fashioned well. 
sweep, so common in country places, 
and so suggestive of Wadsworth’s 
familiar and much cherished song of 
“The Old Oaken Bucket.” Following 
this is a representation of the 5th Corps 
Guard House, near the Weldon rail. 
road, which is used as a lockup for 
rebel prisoners. Around it are seen 
the tents of our men, and sentinels on 
duty. A sketch of several sharpshoot- 
ers, Pennsylvania Bucktails, comes 
next in order, in which these skilful 
ard courageous soldiers are advancing 
to their place in the dangerous picket 
line. A picture of the interior of a 
bombproof in Fort Duchane completes 
the series. Fort Duchane is one of 
our defences on the line of the Weldon 
railroad, and in this bombproof our 
soldiers may smoke, lie at ease, or, as 
Shakespeare has it, ‘‘ sleep in spite of 
thunder.”” No bombs can penetrate 
this firm structure of logs and earth, 








Toxsacco.—That a great deal 
of smoking is done in this world may 
be inferred from such facts as these. 
A Brazilian mail-packet lately landed 
in England 6,000,000 cigars, while an 
American steamer landed 2,000 bales of 
unmanufactured tobacco. 





FIFTH OURPS GUARDHOUSE—PLACE OF CONFINEMPNT FOR REBEL PRISONELS. 





INTSRIO“R OF A BUMBYROOF IN FORT DUCHANE, ON LINE OF WELDON RAILROAD. 
VA.—From SkxeTcHss By our SpeciaL Aptist, Josspu Beoxaun. 
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BLEOTION DAY IN THE ARMY OF THE SHENANDOAH-—-SCENE AT THE POLLS—GBEN. SHERIDAN, GEN. CROOK, AND OTHER OFFICERS CASTING THEIR VOTES. 


MIST AT MORN. 
BY HUGH W. GRIFFITH. 


Bexts of woodland circling around, 
Luxuriant masses of green, 
Zone after zone of rolling mist 
Wavering up between. 


Zephyrs dancing down through its deptha, 
While the sweep of their dresses whirl 
The rolling mist in a thousand 
Eddies of graceful curl. 


Like him who dipt in the Lydian stream, 
The morning beams bathe in the mist; 
Like him, turning to molten gold 
The vapory amethyst. 


Marshalled in many columns, the mist 
Resists the attack of the sun ; 
Down he comes with his golden lances, 
Driving them one by one ; 


Backward they glide, upward they roll— 
Dissolve in the ambient air ; 
The sun is victor—holds the world— 
His beams are everywhere. 


Only belts of woodland circling round, 
Luxuriant masses of green, 
Gone are the zones of rolling mist 
That wavered up between. 


“OFF THE STACE.” 


BY LESLIE WALTER. 


Tue Assembly Hall of the town of Riveredge 
was fitted up as a theatre “‘ for this occasion only,” 
and crowds of the Riveredgians were resorting 
thither, sure of an evening’s entertainment in be- 


~*~ ~ 
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holding “talents of no common order,” as the 
playbills assured them. By some extraordinary 
good fortune for them—and for himself, as it 
afterwards proved—an important member of Mr. 
Barry’s theatrical corps had been taken s0 seri- 
ously ill, in passing through, that it was deemed 
advisable for the whole troupe to remain over 
night with thefr suffering comrade, instead of pro- 


MEPHISTOPHFLES AND MARTHA IN’ THEJGARDEN. 


ceeding to fulfil their engagement in the city of 
L—. The enterprising manager first tele- 
graphed to that plece, and then set himself to 
turn the enforced delay to advantage. A little 
German theatre, long since exploded, had left be- 
hind it a quantity of scenery, a few footlights and 
a big drum, and with these and the local band 
Mr. Barry fitted up the townhall, and had his 


MOLIVDAY IN THE COUNTRY. 


| company rehearsing “ Faust” before noon on the 
| day of their detention. 
“Mr. Meacham” (a thin, red-headed young 
man), ‘“‘in the absence of our poor Mr. Arnold— 
Faust,” exclaimed the autocrat ; “‘ Mrs. Maclean, 


Margucrite; Mr. Treverton”’ (a new recruit), 
“Mephistopheles ; Madame Martha, Miss Vincent. 
Mr. Maclean will drill the band and arrange the 
Witches’ Sabbath. Afterpiece, “ Family Jars ;” 
Liddy, Miss Johnson; Diggory, Mr. Jones—you’ll 
find the rest of the ‘cast’ on this table. No re- 
monstrance, ladies and gentlemen, if you please— 
thero really is not scenery for anything olse,” and 
the “eminent manager” stalked away satisfied, 
to the discussion of a capital dinner at the River- 
edge Hotel, and left his dismayed subalterns to 
their task. 

Mr. Treverton, the new recruit, twisted his 
moustache carelessly, as his part was handed him 
by the indefatigable promptcr, in pursuance of 
these orders, and leoked indifferently after the re- 
tiring figuro of the worthy manager and sympa- 
thisingly roun’| upon his companions. Mr. Mea- 
cham, a mock young person, long since crushed 
and submissive, was already conning his rive with 
both hand desperately clenched in his hair. Mrs, 
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Maclean, a pretty blonde, had flung hers indig- 
nantly aside, and was animadverting on her em- 
ployer’s conduct in the severest terms; her 
energetic husband was sorting a pile of miscella- 
neous properties and distributing them among & 
few reluctant assistants. Beyond all this con- 
fusion, the dark-blue eyes of Mephistopheles— 
very handsome eyes they were—turned with an 
expression of pitying interest to a slender young 
girl, who sat apart from the rest ; her head leaning 
upon her hand in a weary, drooping way ; the 
nerveless fingers, on her lap, loosely closed upon 
her part ; her thin sallow face shaded by her bon- 
net, the curtain of thick long lashes hiding her 
eyes. 

As Treverton approached, gently, but with a 
steady marching step peculiar to him, she looked 
up, startled, and resumed her natural position and 


expression. Her gray eyes opened, clear and : 


bright and wide, the light and life came back into 
her dull features ; she smiled, showing a row of 
pretty glistening teeth, and lifting her graceful 
head, welcomed him with a ladylike ease of man- 
ner, a sparkling animation, widely contrasting 
with her sad and languid mien a few moments 
before. 

“Do I frighten you already?” he inquired, 
bending his handsome head towards her. “Is 
there anything diabolic in my appearance? Do I 
breathe blue flames, or smell of sulphur ?” 

“Not yet,” retorted Miss Vincent, composedly 
settling her dress, but glancing up half archly, 
half frowningly, as he took a seat by her side—a 
look changed into involuntary admiration at a 
nearer view of his clear-cut features and Spanish 
complexion. She remembered to have seen few 
finer faces, but she also remembered that to see 
such was not her business ; and Emily Vincent, as 
the playbills called her, was of those who rule 
their own spirit, and resolved to steer clear of the 
rocks in her perilous profession, maintained her 
self-respect, and that of others, with a strong will, 
a steady and determined purpose. “ Your vicin-- 
age might be dangerous without them,” she 
thought, and rose. 

Her little black-rosetted slipper fell off as she 
moved ; the foot it was made for had shrunk and 
altered, sharing the thinness that marred the 
outlines of her figure, worn with overwork. Tre- 
verton pounced upon the pretty toy, and stood up 
to return it, but apparently changing his mind 
retained it a moment, twirling it upon his fingers, 
loth to render it back. 

‘I wish you would give this to me,” he slowly 
said. 

** And go, like Goody Two-shoes, with a boot on 
the other foot? Oh, no! Mr, Treverton! shoe 
leather is too dear. Give me back my slipper.” 

**But why does it drop off?” he asked, un- 
easily. 

**To show.that I have a pretty foot, of course ; 
it is an old trick of coquettes, Come, if you please, 
my shoe !” 

** You are no coquette,” he said, abruptly ; “* you 
are wasting away to a shadow, killiog yourself 
with overwork. They have no mercy on you here, 
and-you will have none on yourself, Emily,” he 
continued, stooping to replace the slipper; “ will 
you let me give you rest ?” 

Her face flushed hotly ina moment. She turned 
her haughty little head, like an offended princess. 
and scathed him with a flash from those gray 
eyes, compounded of anger and mockery, 

‘*Mr. Treverton, you are doing stage business 
by daylight, which is in bad taste. Save your 
raptures for rehearsal, and let me study my 
part.” 

She walked away like a queen, and the actor 
rose, unweaaying, unabashed, anxious only and 
eager to spare her tasks her feeble strength was 
unequal to perform. Under pretence of assisting 
the worried Mr. Maclean and his indolent wife, he 
engaged rooms for them at the hotel, sent up 
their Inggage, bribed a waiter to attend them 
carefully, and would have given Emily his arm, 
but for her obstinate refusal, as they walked 
towards it. 

A hasty dinner, a hurried change of dross, all 
intervening moments being devoted to intense 
study of a half-forgotten part, a prolonged and ex- 
hausting rehearsal ; then the play, which all the 
country flocked to see—and Miss Vincent had 
lost her indignation in weariness long before it 
was over. 

It was a beautiful moonlit May evening, and the 
temporary theatre being set up in a large build- 
ing, containing a set of schoolrooms devoted to 
the select instruction of young ladies, had also 
appropriate grounds behind it where the said 
young ladics were accustomed to disport them- 
selvos during the hours of recreation. 

The back doors of the assembly-room stood 
wide open for air, beyond the stage, and Mephis- 
topheles and Madame Martha wandering down 
the painted arcades of an imaginary garden, to 


leave Faust and Marguerite tele-d-teéte, suddenly - 


disappearod from the sight of the crowded audi- 
ence, leaving the heat, the dust, the noise, the 
flaring lights behind them, to emerge in a moment 
among the cool grecn shades of the real one, lying 
acrene in moonlight splendor. 

Mr. Treverton found for his fair companion a 
seat on «# rustic bench at the foot of a great tree, 
and taking a cigar stood near her, smoking out 
into the clear air, and benignantly watching her 
as she rested, like a good genius, far more than 
the evil one he represented. There was a witchery 
in the hour and the scene that held her mocking 
tongue dumb, and smoothed the vexed lincs of 
her littl thin face, sad and pale under all its 
bright disguise of paint and powder. Nono felt 
the contrast of those false charms more sharply 
than «he, bronght snddenly into contact with the 
calm buauty of Nature, impressed with ite grand 
simplicity, awed by its solemn calm; and none 
would so gladly have exchanged the gaudy arti- 
ficial lifu jor the simple, real and true. The shift- 
ing light of her cyes, the fervent change of her 
mobile features tuld Treverton all she felt, and 
thought, and hoped im that brief time. 


**Good!” was his cool comment; ‘“‘you look 
only your age now.” 

She turned upon him instantly, all her old 
haughty self again, watchful and austere. 

** What do you say, sir? What is my age?” 

** You are two-and-twenty.” 

“Martha has told you. But that is no reason 


**She has told me nothing. I read it in your 
face.” 


** And you dare to say I look older ?” 

“*Much older—there are lines there that never 
ought to have come till you were a grave woman 
of forty—wrinkles of care and pain and trouble, 
sad to see in one so young. Your life has been a 
hard one, I fear.” 

“Tt has,” she half sobbed; “‘heaven knows it 
has, yet we have done our best, Martha and I, 
and done no harm to ourselves or to others, but 
the world will barely let us live. Why are 
so cruel and unjust, Mr. Treverton, why is every- 
thing so wrong, and why do you bring me out here 
in the moonlight, which always makes a baby of 
me, to tell you this? Thank you, you needn’t 
mind,” changing her tone from passionate to 
pettish, as he drew her shawl tenderly about her, 
and retained for a moment the slight fingers in 
which he left the floating ends. She put up a 
slender hand to wipe away the tears that hung 
on her dark eyelashes, and turned to him again a 
different creature, 

“This is romantic, indeed,” she cried, recover- 
ing her old mocking tone and sarcastic manner, 
“and good practice for us who counterfeit ro- 
mance. Can’t you strike an attitude, and go 
through the garden scene in Romeo? there will 
be just time before the curtain falls. Listen! 
how they are applauding! Martha must have 
done it well. Poor girl, fancy her saying to that 
little Meacham, ‘ He lovesme—be lovesme not—he 
loves me!’ over a turnip blossom! It must re- 
quire extraordinary energy to support the imagi- 
nation through that scene!” 

** They should have cast it with youfor Margue- 
rite—your sister is too languid.” 

“No, it is best as it is. The character would 
not suit me, I never play such parts. And Martha 
is so pretty, she looks so lovely with her rippling 
flaxen hair !” 

“True, the character would not suit you, I 
should hardly like to see you in it, and Mrs. Mac- 
lean is pretty as you say, while you——” 

** Am plain, I suppose—don’t hesitate to own it.” 

“Are more than beautiful, sometimes,” he 
warmly rejoined. 

“Oh!” said Miss Vincent, coolly, perhaps accus- 
tomed to be made love to, with similar assertions, 
by her fellow-actors. ‘‘Then suppose we go in? 
This scene is superb certainly—better than our 
stage moon, isn’t it? but also a little cold. The 
prompter’s bell will ring in a moment. Are you 
ready ?” 

** Let me tell you first——” 

** No, no, tell me nothing—let me respect you a 
little while longer, at least, which I have rather a 
fancy for doing. Besides, you don’t know how 
tired I get of this sort of thing; all Mr. Barry's 

jeunes gens annoy me in that way at first ; pray 
spare me—save your energies for the boards. 
Don’t fancy,” she added, as she rose, and looked 
half-kindly, half-archly into his downcast counte- 
nance, “‘ that you are falling in love with me, Mr. 
Treverton ; or worse, don’t do it—and worse still, 
don’t try to persuade me of it. It is all folly, 
believe me!” 

She smiled up in his face, holding out her hand 
—her magnificent auburn hair had fallen in curl- 
ing and rippling masses on her fair shoulders, 
half hidden beneath the stiff muslin of Dame 
Martha’s correct pinner, her eyes glittered, wist- 
fully bright, her lips smiled with a dangerous 
swcetness, her delicate expressive features glowed 
vividly in the pale light. It was not difficult to find 
her beaatiful, as Treverton had averred she was, 
and though his lips were condemned to silence, his 
eyes confessed it again as he took her hand. 

**Let us be friends,” said she, frankly, laugh- 
ing, ‘“‘and talk of such nonsense no more. You 
have been very kind to me, Mr. Treverton, since 
you have been with us; I own I should not like to 
lose you.” 

**T had a selfish reason,” he responded. 

‘“* Very well,” she answered, quickly reddening. 
“Then let us hear no more of it—and now, sir, if 
you have done with my hand-—” 

* But I have not,” he returned, bending to kiss 
it. “I wish it were my wife’s, then no other man 
could touch it so, but I.” 

“ Exactly ; you would like to play the réle of the 
‘Jealous Husband,’ and sue Mr. Barry for dama- 
ges every time a fictitious nobleman brushed the 
paint from my cheek with his bedraggled plume, 
or some wretched ‘star’ pretended to inflict me 
with a stage embrace! Go! before I learn to 
laugh at you!” 

“That imbecile Morris, who plays the lover-——” 

** Do you think he ever dared come so near my 
hand as you have done? Listen! the curtain is 
rising, will you go?” 

So Mephistophcles went back to tempt Faust to 
his ruin, and Miss Emily Vincent, retiring to her 
dressing-room, emerged from the relics of Dame 
Martha a flushed and laughing peasant girl, her 
auburn ringlets wreathed with roses, her fair arms 
bare, her bright eyes wide with wonder, as she 
dawned upon the scene, serene in rustic inno- 
cence. Mr. Treverton, for once allowed to be her 
lover, played his part con amore, and having to 
bear her off in his arms when the curtain dropped, 
paused only to wrap a shawl about her as he 
deposited her in the carriage that waited at the 
side entrance, with Mrs. Maclean on the front 
seat, asleep. 

“That new Mr. Treverton is an acquisition,” 
pronounced she, yawning fearfully, as» soon as 
they were shut in together and driving off. “It 
would have been dreadful to walk all this way 

in. ” 





again. 
“What do you mean, Martha? Did not Mr. 





“Never! the stingy old creature! When was 
he known to care how we got home? No, this is 
the doing of that dear i I told 
him to call to-morrow that we might thank him.” 

And she had praised the manager’s thoughtful- 
ness, as the real doer of the kind deed had gently 
put her in. He had not said a word in answer, she 
recollected. No wonder! he must have thought 
her wilfully blind! Miss Vincent had not been 
too much used to kindness that its novelty should 
pall upon her mind. Her life had been spent in 
the service of selfish people, whose exactions had 
grown familiar ; the considerate generosity of her 
new friend was a novel experience, and affected 
her with unaccustomed emotions. What care she 
had hitherto received had been that bestowed 
upon a useful machine by proprietors who do not 
wish to risk its loss—the theatrical managers, to 
whom she hired her time and talent, spared her 
80 many evenings per month, so many months per 
year, because it was found that beyond a certain 
tension her powers utterly gave way, and entailed 
a greater loss than that of a brief vacation. When 
therefore her languor and fatigue had reached a 
certain climay, she always expected Mr. Barry’s 
business-like proposal, of a few days’ rest and 
respite, and accepted it with the same cool indif- 
ference with which it was offered, went away and 
returned at the appointed time, and resymed her 
duties with mechanical fidelity. But tender care, 
gentle consideration, thoughtful kindness, she 
had never known. 

In the same way, the usual triumphs and 
trophies of her profession seemed to her but an 
empty mockery, and as such were put aside with 
cold disdain. She had entered it because it 
seemed the sole means of support for herself and 
her sister that offered at the time, and because 
the latter bore down all opposition with her 
superior age and authority, and forced the younger 
girl to follow the path she was resolved to tread. 
She had attained in it a certain position, wore a 
certain distinction, and had no ambition for more. 
She did not desire to make her fortune by mar- 
riage, like so many theatrical “‘ stars,” and reject- 
ed all matrimonial offers with the same good- 
natured contempt that marked her refusal of the 
attentions, the vows, the jewellery and billet- 
doux lavished upon every pleasing actress in the 
height of her career; for she did not value the 
passion inspired by stage illusion, or believe in 
love that sprang from no deeper motive than the 
desire to win what other men admired. 

Perhaps, too, those whose business it is to deal 
in the language of the grande passion grow 
utterly careless and indifferent to it by constant 
use, “‘ contemptuous ” by familiarity, according to 
the proverb—as confectioners are sickened by 
their store of sweets, and bank-tellers tire of 
counting golden heaps from sun to sun. Be that 
as it may, Miss Vincent was utterly incredulous to 
all the violent and demonstrative forms of that 
sentiment which she had been accustomed to see, 
and believed it to be her fate to stand for ever like 
a wayside statue, cold and unresponsive to her 
worshippers and their tributes, rather than to be 
taken, loved and cherished, as the household idol 
of some good man’s home. She did not feel un- 
worthy of such @ happy fortune, but she had 
decided that it was not for her, and disdained all 
meaner forms of affection—so lonely and chili on 
her high pedestal, she was more easily moved, 
perhaps, than we—who are but mortal and depend- 
ent always on some fallible human love—by the 
gentle offices of real devotion. She fell asleep 
that night with a warmer color glowing on her 
fading cheeks, and tears hanging half dried upon 
the heavy lashes that drooped in deadly weari- 
ness, 

Treverton’s attendance at church, like all his 
actions, was subject to one controlling influence, 
and on the following morning—being Sunday—he 
hovered about the Macleans’ lodgings, resisting 
the invitations of half-a-dozen dissenticnt bells, 
till a slender little figure that he knew came out 
alone, and passed quietly down the street. Lorg 
practice enabled him to casually join her, at 
exactly the right time, as she reached a neighbor- 
ing corner, and with a half apology, keep his 
station at her side. There was nothing of the 
tawdry finery of the actress in her costume, every- 
thing was simple, fresh and pure, from the little 
shoe to the neatly fitting gloves, the ladylike 
dress, the quiet, tasteful bonnet. She held a 
small prayerbook in her hand, and there was a 
look of Sabbath peace and rest upon her pale 
face, pleasant to see, instead of the harassed, 
weary look it usually wore. But Treverton saw 
with tender pity how languid was her step, how 
colorless were her lips, how lifeless was the smile 
that lit her mouth and eyes with such animating 
light and swectness, when she would. He walked 
silently on beside her, wrapt in deep reflection, 
and unconscious that those beautiful sad eyes were 
reviewing him keenly during his soldier-like 
march, noting with secret satisfaction the calm, 
gentlemanly elegance of his appearance, so differ- 
ent from her experience of his usually careless 
and slovenly class : ashamed to wonder, at a time 
devoted to more serious thoughts, what scorching 
climate burnt his clear cheek so brown, what 
earlier profession gave that military grace to his 
handsome figure. 

They knelt side by side during the service, and 
read from the same book, but when the commun- 
ion prayers were over, and one by onc the ocen- 
pants of neighboring seats azose and glided for- 
ward to the altar, Emily drew apart with bowed 
head and drooping form, her whole frame shaken 
by acute distress. With the delicate instinct of 
affection her companion felt the cause of her sor- 
row, and realised that, fresh from the garish scenes 
of the evening before, she felt herself unfit to ap- 
proach the table from which so many—perhaps 
less worthy—were coming satisfied away. A kind 
hand touched her gently, holding beneath her 
bent face, over which tears were slowly stealing, 
the lesson for the day, the parable of the Publican 
and Phariseo, simple words that touched her heart 
with a sweet assurance cf comfort, for which she 





thanked the generous giver. Yet Treverton was 


‘not a good man, judged by a rigid standard, nor 


& wise one, not over-accomplished, nor 
ultra-refined, never rematkable for sentiment or 
sensibility, but ing a secret charm that 
tuned his mind and heart to sympathy with thos 
of this sensitive, suffering woman in that rare fee!- 
ing—a devoted and unselfish attachment, a truco 
and tender love. 

By Monday the brisk manager had received an 
answer to his dispatch, from the lessee of the 
theatre in L——— ; there was no need of their 
presence for more than a week to come. The 
painters and decorators had been unavoidably de- 
layed, and some days would yet elapse before it 
was fit for occupation. Mr. Barry, therefore, pro- 
posed to spend the interval in giving the River- 
edge population a taste of the mora! drama, as 
performed by his unrivalled troupe, and with this 
view had re-engaged the townhall and the Ger- 
man band, and issued a legion of posters in many 
colors, which announced these facts to all con- 
cerned, together with the performance for the 
coming evening. At its conclusion, overtaxed 
and overworn, and obliged to play a difficult part, 
which Mrs, Maclean had positively refused to un- 
dertake, Emily Vincent quietly fainted away in the 
ong wr wholly unnoticed by her brother and 

, who were a tula lass 0 
wine with the am onl ws ound those Took 
ing like a pallid ghost in the moonlight, half an 
how later, by the anxious Treverton. 

He took her home. There something like 
a grateful look in her little cynfja? pale face when 
they parted, and seeing her safe and comfortable 
in her sister’s charge, returned to a private inter- 
view with the landlord and manager, in which I 
know not what powerful bribes were used, what 
secret influences at work, but only that he had 
galloped miles on a hired horse before the sisters 
rose next morning, and was applying for a2mis- 
sion at Mr. Maclean’s door before his wife had 
finished her late breakfast. 

Their little parlor was already made neat by 
Martha’s narsery-maid, and Emily Vincent lay 
smiling from her sofa at her baby niece. She 
looked sallow and sickly, and pale and plain, her 
eyes were dull and heavy, her cheeks thin and 
hollow, there was nothing, it seemed, of brilliancy 
or beauty left to win a lover’s heart. But Trever- 
ton read a cruel resolute patience in her face, that 
flushed his own with deep and warm emotion, and 
filled his eyes with tears. Disregarding the hour 
of rehearsal now fast approaching, he invited the 
ladies to accompany him for a short drive, and 
Mr. Maclean feebly explained to his wife how the 
manager had given them a week’s holiday with- 
out forfeiture of salary, which they were to spend 
in the country if they pleased. . 

A glass of fragrant flowers, pure white, relieved 
by delicate sprays of green, white lilacs, white 
violets, white roses, stood near Miss Vincent, and 
her fingers wandered caressingly over the per- 
fumed petals, while she thanked Treverton rather 
coldly and languidly for his invitation. 

“You love flowers ?” he inquired, stiffly seating 
himself. 

“She ought,” cried Mrs. Maclean, across the 
room, “she gets these beautiful bouquets every 
day, and has for more thana year past, from some 
mysterious admirer ; I don’t think he has missed 
& morning. Always white and so prettily arranged, 
of materials varying with the season. Has he not 
exquisite taste ?” 

“IT confess to you that I don’t know,” he indif- 
ferently answered. ‘I suppose the florists under- 
stand those things ; for myself I have little expe- 
rience ; I am glad, however, that they please -your 
sister.” 

But Emily’s large eyes lifted to his face had 
caught his first guilty glance and flush at the sud- 
den question, and interpreted its meaning. She 
rose quickly, coloring a little, and went thought- 
fully and quietly about her preparations for the 
trip, not seeming to realise that she was to have 
& holiday—holidays had been hitherto but empty 
observances to her. It was not until they had 
driven several miles that the sweet May wind 
fanned a faint glow into her face, kindled a brighter 
lustre in her eyes, Her companion was kind and 
attentive, but he did not disturb the reverie or 
stupor into which she had fallen, till her own mor- 
bid fancies found expression in speech. 

They were passing the western boundary of o 
pretty suburban village, a green graveyard slop- 
ing to the banks of a ciear little river that hurried 
swiftly by. Tall trees of an old and noble growth 
shaded the whole, weeping willows embraced the 
higher monuments, the humbler mounds were gay 
with groups of flowers. It was a beautiful, quict 
place, suggesting thoughts as sad and sweet if 
less claborate than Gray’s. On an arch above the 
great gates was the inscription ; 

“we ¥ , saith ‘ 
ea, t h the Spirit, ‘for they rest from thei: 

Emily pointed to it witha sigh. “Seo!” sai 
she, “ they rest.” 

**No doubt they had their trials and troubles in 
their day,” he answered. 

** But they did not burn in such consuming fires 
as those in which we waste away. Avarice an 
ambition, the poor pride in the world’s applause, 
the ignoble fear of its forgetfulness or indiftfer- 
ence ; the sordid strifo for daily bread to satisfy 
the body, while the mind and heart starvo ungra- 
tified for what is nearly as essential to living ; 
discontent and weariness, and rebellion, and dead- 
ly sclf-contempt for life so spent ; surely the dwel- 
lers in that peaceful place, looking forward to such 
a goal as this, could have found and needed no 
oblivion so sweet as ours would be beneath those 
trees!” 

“* My dear Miss Vincent,” said Treverton, cheer- 
fully, “‘you are falling into a common mistake, 
and making an Arcadia of this little country place, 
whose inhabitants, I doubt, are no better than 
we. Sons of Adam, daughters of Eve, how should 
they be exempt from the struggle and suffering 
that form the common lot of humanity? Believe 
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me, we are wrong in overvaluing the merits of 
their simple existence and depreciating our own 
richer and fuller one, for which we should be con- 
tent to pay the forfeiture. What does Mrs. Brown- 
ing say ? 

‘For my large joy of sight and touch, 

Beyond what others count as such, 

I am content to suffer much.’ 
« And I think many of our pains and penalties are 
self-incurred, like some of our privations.” 

His look, full of meaning, dwelt upon her, but 
Emily would not meet it. 

“Tam glad you quote English at least,” said 
she sarcastically—‘ if you must be poetical. Mr. 
Morris stuns me with Virgil and Homer.” 

“Latin is not my forte, and English very much 
my mother-tongue. What! because I preserved 
the integrity of my aspirates, and forbore to sneer 
at your peculiar insitutions, you thought my na- 
tionality was the same as your own? ‘But I love 
my ain, ain countree best,’ though my tastes and 
ideas have grown cosmopolitan in the course of a 
long exile knockiag «bout the globe, yet even in 
this noble New World of yours I miss her beauties 
and her defects. I miss her fogs and her follies, 
her titles and her taxes, her suicidal November, 
her London May. I miss the stately homes of 
England as I remember them, and as I wish I 
could describe them to you. Groves more green, 
trees more vast, more spreading and more shad- 
owy ; parks of rich herbage, cropped by deer with 
spotted fawns kneeling beside them; the woods 
of many centuries’ growth; rich pastures, where 
the bonny brown cows feed knee-deep in blossom- 
ing clover ; lawns of living vivid emerald, of three- 
piled velvet, dotted with clumps of luxuriant shrub- 
bery on a cushion of turf such as our humid soil, 
our shaded skies alone could nurse and rear ; trim 
fields kept like gardens, and tidy hedgerows bor- 
dered with short sweet grass, and gay with a hun- 
dred wild flowers. In the midst of such a land- 
scape as this, imagine the antique mansion house, 
its heavy gables and tall chimney-stacks peeping 
from among ancestral oaks; its windows deep 
sunken in the stone; its battlemented roofs, its 
doors bound and barred with iron, old relics a" ot 
a warlike time gone by. Such a home as th's 
was my earliest recollection—and I hope wil! be 
my last—it forms, as you may suppose, my dream 
of Arcadia in suitable society, but I despair of 
describing it to you, and here we are arrived. 
This will be yours, I hope, for a week at least— 
may it be a happy one!” 

The different incidents of the day had somewhat 
affected Miss Vincent’s usual manner of cold com- 
posure to her fellow-actor, and she thanked him 
with a brilliant blush, a yet more brilliant smile, 
as she eagerly sprang out of the carriage to join 
the Maclean party, who were proceeding up the 
gravel walk, with many expressions of surprise 
and delignt. A kind matronly woman met them at 
the door, and invited them to a table spread with 
hospitable profusion, while she welcomed them 
to hor pleasant home. An afternoon and evening 
of quiet holiday happiness followed, and Emily 
laid her weary head upon the homely pillow with 
tears of deep thankfulness and emotion. 

I speak next of ten days later, the last on which 
the party lingered in the Eden they had found. 
To describe this is to describe all, except for its 
decisive ending. 

The scene was pretty, 1s most rural scencs are 
apt to be in summer, their season of bloom and 
grace, The old house—every inch of its gray 
walls contended for by a wilderness of luxuriant 
creepers—rose, honeysuckle, woodbine, and 
virgin’s bower, that climbed to the very chimneys, 
and forced off the warped shingles witb the close~ 
ness of their tight embraco—stood back from the 
road in an orchard of fine old apple trees, now in 
blossom, whose base was green velvet turf, and 

gay with white and red clover. The air was 
further perfumed by an avenue of tall lilacs which 
lined the pathway, and nodded their purple 
clusters slowly in the swect May wind. An old- 
fashioned kitchen garden, a red barn, its roof 
teuanted by a flock of cooing doves, and twittering 
martins ; a towering well-sweep, swinging with a 
lazy creaking to and fro, a hayfield and a thick 
green hedge bounded their view, and filled their 
narrow horizon. Above all these objects, animate 
wid inanimate, reigned a soft repose, a blissful 
calm, a quict sense of rest and gladness, inex- 
pressibly soothing to weary brains and aching 
hervos, that gave all care to the idle breeze, and 
were cheered and brightened by the warm spring 
sunshine, Tosuch the rustic farmhouse became 
‘haven of happiness, a paradise of peace. 

Mr. Treverton was leaning against the sturdy 
browu trunk of an orchard tree, his coat powdered 
with the pink petals it showered down at every 
motion of his tall figure, and his black curls 
‘rowned by the cirelet of pale blossoms among 
which they rested. Tis brows wero unbent, his 
dark foatures irradiated with a genial glow, his 
bine eyes laughing, as he watched the frolics of 
Martha's petted two-year old baby, that tumbled 
on the turf at his feet ; ne seemed to breathe an 
tinoxphere of conteut and happiness, as he 
lisa ly smoked his cigar. At a little distance, 
‘anily Vincent, in a dark French calico morning 
dress aud deep white suubonuvt, cnthroned on the 
sassy knoll formed by the roots of a companion 
‘ree, Was regarding Lor infant chargo with more 
“WNieby and Jess satisfaction. Mra. Maclean's 
‘mper was proverbiaily uncertain, no one could 
'opheey whether she would be delighted with 

(darling’s improved health and spirits, or if she 
‘hl scold rts temporary guardian for the stain. 
lteady visibie on the fair round arms. The young 
MU Was a little troabled by these reflections ; sho 


wrth and sympathy were encouraging the infant 
- “prt Surely, no novice standing on tho throsh- 

ofa difientt profeswien ever had as free and 
88 a mind, so cay a confidence, before! It 


oe J 
Carvk 


syghed. - 


‘rant soiling of the white dress, or the freckles | 


glanced wistfully at Treverton, whese hearty | 


Treverton’s eyes, chancing to turn upon her, as 
was often the case with them now, met this look, 
and half interpreted it. It was time tospeak. A 
week of absolute repose and rest had done much 
towards filling the wasted outlines of her form, and 
restoring the lost youth of her face—if ever Emily 
Vincent possessed a claim to the epithet pretty, 
it was now. A brief teste of happiness such as 
other girls of her age hold as their birthright and 
claim as their heritage and portion, had smoothed 
the lines of pain and weariness from her forehead 
charmed away the anxious careworn look from her 
beautiful eyes. Sweet peace descended upon her 
heart, gentle influences hovered about her steps, 
not for years had she known such a season of 
perfect and permitted idleness—always in those 
intervals they called recreation, and devoted to 
the duty of recruiting, the nominal seeking after 
health, there was sonfe pressure of anxiety, the 
ceaseless prompting of ambition or necessity to 
study—care for the present, the burden of the 
future, the thought of the past, upon her mind, 
that left it never free. 

Now, it was wholly unembarrassed and happy ; 
life flowed on like a gentle river, bright, but quiet; 
she would have been contented thus to linger, 
thus to dream, for ever. The struggles, the am- 
bitions, the poor rewards, the harassing toil of 
her profession, ceased to be remea:bered ; they 
had slipped from heart and brain like fetters from 
the limbs of a prisoner, leaving indeed the rust 
and scar of the chains behind, but in those very 
tokens a sweet assurance of freedom. She woke 
now in the morning to hear the little birds singing 
above her head, gaily and joyfully—could almost 
have joined them in the fulness of her heart— 
woke early, that she might not lose a moment of 
the brief delightful day ; watched with wonder the 
rosy streaks brighten in the east; the gradual 
awakening of nature ; the light veil of vapor rising 
below; the gilded procession of clouds hurrying 
above, to join the glorious pageant of the sunrise. 
Restless as a spirit, she was up and away before 
the dew was dried, haunting the garden, the field, 
the wood, the unromantic precincts of the barn ; 
gathering eggs among the hay; breathing ' the 
breath of the cows; trying in vain to coax the 
milk from the ruminating matrons with those 
statuesque hands that were the delight of her 
admirers; picking wet flowers, and trampling 
over high grass ; coming into the carly breakfast 
with her hair uncurled ; her dress in damp con- 
fusion, and an appetite that shocked the dainty 
Martha, and would have shocked the said fastidious 
admirers, but with a life in her eyes, a color in her 
face, that met a brotherly look of interest and 
approbation from Mr. Treverton, who often shared 
the rambles, and always encouraged the appetite. 
Walks, rides and drives, in the same genial and 
gentle companionship, intervals of undisturbed 
rest, or free and friendly conversation, in which 
all professional topics were adroitly avoided, 
occupied the day and evening; and the young actress 
could hardly believe that ten such had passed 
since the weary night she had fainted from fatigue 
during the performance in R—, or that the full 
life of heart and mind in which she so rejoiced 
had lasted no longer. 

Surrounded by such sweet influences, she had 
forgotten the heavy task to which she must soon 
return, and the first remembrance of it revived in 
the loo’ and sigh with which she turned to her 
compassion. 

Treverton siniled as he met her wistfal glance. 

“This is surely Eden,” said he, throwing away 
his half-smoked cigar, “and T have a mind to 
believe it also Paradise. How should I do for 
Adam, or the serpent ?” 

Miss Vincent laughed ; she had learned to laugh 
in those ton days ; the languor was gone from her 
eyes; the nervous quiver of pain from her lp; 
she looked up at him frankly, the deep cambric 
bonnet falling back from her sun-brightencd 
hair. 

‘TT dare say you would do very well, but I have no 
fancy for such primitive banquets as Eve’s must 
have been, in spite of Milton’s praises of her 
cookery. I feel more faith in Mrs. Maple’s din- 
ners, and can acquicsce in the fall, if so we get 
broiled chickens.” 

“ Gourmand !” said Treverton, looking at her 
fond and proud satisfaction ; ‘‘ you are growing 
positively gluttotous ; no wonder your cheeks are 
redder. I hope you will admit that my experi- 
ment is snecessful ?” 

“Only too successful,” sighed Emily, giving her 
little nieco to the nursery-maid who came to seck 
her. “I havo learned to be idle and selfish, and 
I fear it will be hard to forget it. I believe my 
mind docs not belon ¢ to the class that can receive 
happiness healthfully; what only clevates and 
cheers others onervates and unnerves mine, and 
unfits it for the tasks and dutics to which it must 
return. I am like Bessic, who struggles and 
rebels, in her small way, against the fate that 
compels hor to leave this pleasant spot, and is 
borue off contending, in the victorious arms of a 
stronger than herself.” 

“You do your mind injustice,” returned Tro- 
verton; “it has been too long depressed, and 





and occupied in care for others. I might have 
been such had my poor father lived. I have done 
my best not to be unworthy of him, yet I know he 
would rather have had me like them, a quiet girl 
at home, than the most successful actress on the 
stage, and he would be right.” 

**You would hide your beauty and genius, and 
exchange with the commonplace matrons who 
come to the Riveredge Theatre, leaning on their 
husbands’ arms? I thought you were fond of 
self-sacrifice, but hardly to this extent.” 

**T cannot believe that you are laughing at me, 
and yet I know I have neither. Surely you do not 
think I estimate our petty triumphs or ephemeral 
homage so fully? I was taught in childhood, 
when our minds are most apt to receive impres- 
sions, to care for other and far better things. To 
try to ‘do my duty in that station of life to which 
it has pleased God to call me’ is my chief care 
and effort now.” 

Mr. Treverton had drawn nearer, his counten- 
ance and manner grown more grave and serious, 
his very voice was changed. and sweeter when he 
spoke : 

** Let me offer you this home and fortune.” 

Miss Vincent stiffened instantly. 

“You misunderstand me, sir,” she haughtily 
began, and rose, as if about to pass him. 

He waved her back with a gesture that com- 
manded silence, and she instinctively obeyed him 
and returned to her seat, seeing in his resolute 
face that the moment was come when he must be 
heard for good or evil. Her heart was soft with 
gratitude for all his kindness, but her determina- 
tion was not the less stern. A married “star,” 
plodding the dull round of her profession, like 
poor Martha, she would never be; her life was 
devoted to higher aims and objects. 

**Ella—I must call you Ella—I know your real 
name, and I cannot endure to use that by which 
you are known to so many.” 

*T don’t see that this is much better,” Miss 
Vincent interrupted, bitterly ; ‘‘I told Martha it 
would soon be no longer my secret if she persisted 
in calling me by it.” 

“I did not learn this from your sister,” he 
answered, ‘‘ I heard it as part of a heroic history, 
the story of a young girl born to wealth and re- 
finement, but left, through the fault of others, 
orphaned and penniless, when little more than a 
child. Compelled, by the determined example 
and advice of an elder sister, to follow a distaste- 
ful profession, she so dignified and honored it 
that her stainless reputation, sustaining both, 
passed through the fiery ordeal of public criticism 
unscathed, while all the earnings her modest tri- 
umphs won were devoted to clearing her father’s 
name from reproach, by paying the debts he left, 
her sister, encumbered with a family, not being 
able to assist in this noble undertaking.” 

Treverton stopped and looked earnestly at 
Emily. Her eyes were darkened and brightened 
by tears that she would not permit to fall, but her 
head was drooped, and her face still averted from 
him. Changing once more both his tone and his 
attitude, he went on, hurriedly : ae 

“T have now to tell you of another person, very 
different from the last, areckless roving young-Eng-, 
lishman, who wandered to this country, after visit- 
ing many others, two years ago, with little faith in 
men or women, especially of your profession, of 
which he had seen something. At the first theatre 
he entered he saw the lady of whom I spoke, and 
being interested and attracted by her, was more 
than glad to gather this little history from one 
who had cause to know her well and deeply, a poor 
creditor of her deceased father, whom she had 
repaid. Having had the misfortune to be of good 
birth, in a position that exposed him to tempta- 
tions, which his education and character had not 
fitted him to rosist, this Englishman had been, 
like many others, a spendthrift and a vagabond, 
wasted his substance in riotous living, went into 
the army, fought more or less in India and the 
Crimea, sold out his commission on tho return of 
peace, and travelled, not expensively, on the pro- 
ceeds, waiting till a distant relative, who onjoyed 
an entailed estate, should dic and put him in pos- 
session. Under these circumstances he could do 
little for the lady, and that he did. I think she 
has never lacked a white bouquet—it was his 
fancy to offer her only such, and that they became 
her; roses, camellias, daisies, there was always 
something in bloom—cvery day in those two years. 
This was silly, sentimental, you will say, and of 
no great usotoher. Neither was buying a hatfull 
of tickots at her benefit—a common, boyish folly— 
for that is but another name for a manager's 
profits, or the securing her now engagements and 
better torms—for those her merits should have 
received in any event; but what he did do”—said 
Treverton, turning his blue cycs on Emily Vincent, 
and blushing scarlet, ‘‘ and whon you hear me re- 
peat his claims to her intcrest, trivial as they are, of 
which I am ashamed, like a special pleader, you 
will know that the case is desperato—what he did 
do was to turn lawyer, at which the blood of the 
Baynes (for he hke youn he had a sort of pride in 
concealing his uame in some associations) greatly 
revolted. Ue hunted up some Western lands in 





cannot easily rally. You have had but a’bricf ex- 
perience of this quiet place. A month more and | 
you would weary of ils monotonous peace and 
| sigh for your lost excitements and enforced occu- 
pations.” 

“ J do not think so,” she replied, “ and I believed | 
that you understood my character better. The | 


profession I follow was never my own choice ; I 

have found in it more pain than pleasure. Were 
| I sure of the greatest triamphs it can offer, I 
would say the same. What can compensate to a | 
woman for the publicity it gives, the criticism it 
insures, tho sacred sanctity of private life of which 
it robs her?” 

** You wish, then, for a home ?” 

“T wish for it? Yes—‘the desire of the moth 
| for the star ;’ but I shall never have onc—have 

never had one siuce 1 was thirteen. I envy these 


i 
| 








88 bot like her awn expericnoe, ale thought, aud | pretty ladylike women we mevt in our drives and | your own and mako it happy,” be promptly an- 


| walks, goiug happily about their bouschold aZaire, 


which the lady's father had sunk money twenty 
years before, and aftorwards abandoned them as 
valucless, aud persuaded the chief and last credi- 
tor, a regular Shylock, to take them as full pay- 
ment for his claim. The lands are rising now, so 
that nobody is hurt. And all this, which I say 
again, I am ashamed to recapitulate,” cricd Tre- 
verton, with burning checks and thrilling voice, 
**is only to prove his interest in her, and docs not 
indebt her to him in the least. To drep all meta- 
phor, Lam Jom Treverton Bayne, my-unclo has 
died at last, and Lam master of Bayne Oaks, not 
a larze estate, but a place wo might be very happy 
in, and [ask you, Ella Warren, to Ict it bo your 
hone.” 

“You ask mo what?” said Emily, looking in 
his honest cyvs. 

“To be my wife and my love, to make my home 


Miss Vincent had probably seen too much ficti- 
tious love-making to enjoy the real, or had, per- 
haps, simulated the passion so often that sh» 
despised its usual forms. She only stretched a 
pretty hand to her lover, which he hastily and 
gratefully took. 

“*T trust you,” she quietly said, “ and I will tr 
to thank you.” . ee phe vlan 

But the hand trembled and the voice shook, and 
no actress “well up in her part” would have 
deemed herself justified in displaying such un- 
becoming emotion as that which rained in heavy 
drops from her beutiful eyes, quivered on the 
small firm mouth, and flashed in and out wiih 
quick impulsive blushes on her pale cheeks. Bu: 
she had withdrawn into the depths of the grext. 
white sunbonnet, and, unaware of the pantomime 
going on within, Treverton was obliged to be con- 
tented with the gracious token of approval vouch- 
safed him so coolly without, and expressed himself 
satisfied. 

“You consent, then,” said he, modestly am! 
honestly exultant, “to go with me to England, 
and leave this life and all its associations behinc. 
I have been a sad scamp, but I will be a bette 
husband and try not to let you regret it ; I hope 
the home and heart you accept may be all you de 
serve. Whenever you are ready we will sail, an: 
as soon as you will permit mo I will tell the man- 
ager that your holiday is but begun, and that yin 
have left his company and are for ever ‘ oif thi: 
stage.’ ” 

To his surprise, she stooped and kissed hi 
hand. 


AN EXPLICIT LUNATIC. 


A visrtor to an English lunatic asylum thu: 
dessribes an interview with one of its inmates : 


As the doctor spoke, the man advanced towards us 
with an insolent, defiant look, but without a trave of i) 
— ma ... ae + sufficiently close to speak, li 

wae in magistravy, i 
oe ag y, and [ informed bim 

“ Are you connected with Government, sir?" 

**No, not in any way.” 

“Are you acquainted with any one that is? If you 
are, pray stand my friend, for I ain treated here in the 
most infamous manner. I am no more mad, rir, thau 
you are, and yet the doctor, for his own protit, kec}:s 


e . 

“But you know,” says the doctor, “that you are u 
prisoner, and I have no voice in the matter. ‘fhe Gov- 
ernment sent you here, and without their orders you 
know perfectly well I cannot release you.” 

“But you know,” said the man, “that if you only 
told the truth, and said I was not mad, I shouki be ai- 
lowed to go at once.”’ 

** Not at all; you wouid only be sent to some prison. 
Besides, you have applicd to the Commissioners, and 
———— 1 Ayer in your bohalt.”’ 

ee ause they go snacks with you, slieve,” said 
eeamne ye } I believe,” said 

** Well, then, this gentleman,” said the doctor, “ is a 
stranger to me, and is connected with the law, and can 
doubtless bring forward your case if he thinks yproper.”’ 

bad It would be a charity it you would, sir, for you may 
cmagne what a terrible thing it is for a sane man to pass 
his life with the horrible madmen you sce here.” 

“Tell the gentleman your own vase,” suid the doctor, 
**and then he van judge for himavit.” 

“IT will tell you everything, sir,” he said, “and us 
true as the Gospel; for Iam not at all afraid of letting 
my case be known. I was formerly a respectable trades- 
man in the north of England. One day a taxyatherer 
called on me and said he had aclaim againas me for 
12s. Iasked him whattor. He said I had been keep- 
ing a dog which I bad made no returu of, and tor the 
matter of that it was pertectly true. 

*** Well, then,’ said he, ‘you must pay tho tax for it.’ 

***T shall do nothing of the kind; no man ought to 
pay a tax tor keeping a dog.’ 

** *Now, be reasonable,’ he said, ‘and pay it. for you 
can; if you don’t I must summon you, and I do noi 
waut to do that to you or any man.’ 

«Take my advice,’ said I, ‘and don’t try it.’ 

“« *I must,’ said he, and he left me. 

A few days afterwards he callod with the summons. 
and I took up a knife and killed him.” 

“You did a vory infainous action, then,.”’ I enawered, 
astonished at the fellow’srevital. “A short tine sine 
& mam was hung for killing « broker who seized bhi- 
goods for rent, and I do not see much difference be- 
tween his case and yours.”’ 

** And he really deserved it,”’ suid the maniac; * bui 
my summons was for a doy,” 

“No matter; you are bound to pay the tax for a dog 
as wellas a house,” [ replied, totally torgetting 1 was 

- re Ape a maniac. 

bad really your opinion ?” he said, getting great); 

excited. i a a 


o ” 
“Very — 4 I shall know you whenover I see you 
again, and if ever I get from here I will rip you up as 1 
did the erer.”” 

I devoutly hoped, os I turned from him, that it would 
be some time before he left the asylhun. 


FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


Far Mr. Banting, whose pamphlet on the 
art of reducing corpulency has been so widely cireula- 
ted, is said to be a walking paradox, because he has 
achieved greatnrss by growing loxs. 

THE mp ot auxury is typified by a cat enjoy- 
ing her milk. 
Wuat THE Loran Norrn Carouinians Pray 
For.—Their Vance and our advance. 


A Evrorean paper, describing the ascent of 
Nadar’s balloon, said that « hundred thousand hearts 
were beatin;: ae they witnesse:! it; o huudred thouraind! 
eyes were watching the movewents of the balloon! 
What a curious coincidence, says a critival joker, thai 
thero should have been so many one-cyedl people pre 

sent at once! 


An able physiologist has written that one 
fifth of the human body is composed of phosphorus. 
J*unch remarks that this most likely accounts for the 
number of matches made. 


An Irish savant claims originality for his 
country, and spells it O'Kiginality. 


“Fast” anp “Sitow” Warrets. 
Crabbe. 


A Dutcuman lately attended Court in New 
York, to got excusea from the jury-box. 

“I can’t understhand goot Kugiese,”’ he said. 

“ What did he say?” asked the judge. 
“1 can’t understhand goot Eugivse.’ 
Dutchman. 

“Take your soat,” cried the jude, * that’s no ex 
cuse; you need not be alarmod, as you ero not likely to 
huar any.” 


A nusBanp tolegraphed to his wife : ‘* Whut 
have you for breakfast. and how is the baby?” The 
avewer was, “ Buckwheat cakes and the measles!" 


Few people are aware how «flicult it is to 

wich either precision or grammar. Thue the 
New York Meraid, on & recount oerasion, announces 
tho arrest of a woman, in the strecta of Boston, and 
adds: ** Nothing was found on ber person but a letter 
and the photograph of a young man." Such a costnnw 
is certainly more appropriate to Paradiso than to the 
Hub of the Universe. 


Swift wand 


repeated the 





swored, not without trepidation. 
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THE LOVER’S TRYST. 
BY LORD HOUGHTON (R. M. MILNES). 
I. 

I WANDERED be the broekside, 
I wandered by the mill; 

I could not hear the brook flow, 
The noisy wheel was still ; 

There was no burr of grasshopper, 
No chirp of any bird, 

But the beating of my own heart 
Was all the sound I heard. 


, Il. 
I sat beneath the elm tree, 
I watched the long, long shade, 
And as it grew still longer, 
I did not feel afraid ; 
For I listened for a footfall, 
I listened for a word— 
But the beating of my own heart 
Was all the sound I heard. 


mm. 
He came not—no, he came not— 
The night came on alone ; 
The little stars sat one by one, 
Each on his golden throne ; 
The evening air pwssed by my cheek, 
The leaves above were stirred-- 
But the beating of my own heart 
Was all the sound I heard. 


IV. 
Fast silent tears were flowing, 
When some one stood behind ; 
A hand was on my shoulder, 
I knew its touch was kind; 
i drew me nearer—nearer— 
We did not speak one word, 
For the beating of our own hearts 
Was all the sound we heard. 








NINA MARSH; 


OR, 


THE SECRET OF THE MANOR. 


CHAPTER XXIX.--A CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS. 


Wuen Mrs. Trent had seen the dark prison gates 
close upon Nina she went to a quiet inn near the 
jail, and ordered pen, ink and paper to be brought 
to her whilst they were preparing the refreshment 
of which she stood sadly inneed. Her first letter 
was to Captain Marsh, giving full details of their 
journey and Nina’s state of feeling all through. 
She believed it would comfort Cyril to know that 
she had displayed the utmost calmness and forti- 
tude ever since parting from him. How sorely 
she wept, # her weakness, when the huge door- 
way of the prison was barred behi.d her, shutting 
her away from the outer world and all she loved, 
Mrs. Trent didnot know. She might have guessed 
that the poor girl’s forced composure would give 
way at last, but she was not bound to express this 
thought to Captain Marsh, whom she could pic- 
ture holding the letter in a tremulous hand, whilst 
Mrs. Marsh, her eager eyes blinded by tears, un- 
able to root the name of this child who has sinned 
from the warmest place in her mother’s heart, 
creeps near to read those hurried lines, and to 
drink in Cyril’s earnest words : 

** Aunt, you must not sorrow so bitterly. Nina 
is innocent, and all will be well.” 

Mrs. Trent's picture is a true one, for her letter 
brings a pale gleam of sunshine into the desolate 
household. Mrs. Marsh ventures to approach her 
lusband to tell him the last news. 

‘Nina was quite calm when Mrs. Trent left 
her,” she says, letting her poor quivering fingers 
fall pleadingly on his. 

Mr. Marsh turns quickly, as if she had stung 
him, and shakes off her meek grasp. 

** Don’t let me hear her name,” he mutters. “I 
never knew that it could be held to any man’s 
shame that he had begotten children on the earth, 
and given them a virtuous mother, until I was 
called upon to harbor a hypocrite and father a 
murderess. Sophia, that creature is dead to me; 
1 will not even remember her name.” 

“‘Oh, John, if she is innocent! and, any way, 
she is our own!” 

‘Is not that the worst of my sorrow? Were 
she the child of any other man, I should pity him 
from the bottom of heart, but I should not have 
this shame and agony to bear. Look at me, So- 
phia! Three days ago I was in the prime of a 
green old age; I was hale, hearty, upright, and 
there was not a seam of grayin my hair. And 
now I am white, and bent, and aged, and the last 
remnant of youth and active life has fled before 
her sins.” 

He paused a minute, and seemed to choke down 
asob, Presently he spoke again, in the tone and 
manncr of a strong man whose spirit is broken—a 
desolate Samson shorn of bis strength. 

‘**T have only you now, Sophia. Do not desert 
me for her! After all, these sufferings must 
bring us closer together. Have I ever been harsh 
to you, my love ?” 

Mrs. Marsh murmured a stifled but earnest 
“No.” Sho was more pained by this humble mood 
than she had been by his anger. She saw, even 
with her little penctration, that the recent blow 
hud shattered Mr. Marsh’s pride, had wounded 
lis heart, and that from henceforth he would 
m ver be the same again. He went on mourn- 


fully : 

“ Yes, Sophia, I have been harsh to you some- 
time, but it is all over now, You are stronger 
than I, and must help me. Tho blow was more 


than 1 could bear; it was like the terrible blast 
laying low the stout tree which bad hitherto 
mocked at all storms. 1 am humbled now, So- 
phia, and grovelling on the ground. Do not for- 
sake me in uy misery and weakness.” 

** John,” she said, taking his head on her bosom, 





and kissing him passionately on brow and lips, 
**you need not fear—I will be true and staunch to 
you; but can I forget that God made me a 
mother?” 

**You were a wife first,” said Mr. Marsh, with 
something of his past sternness. 

“Yes,” said the poor woman, all her pent-up 
feelings bursting forth, “‘I1 might have saved her 
all this sorrow, perhaps, if I had now and then 
prt you a little aside in order to bring my children 
nearer. She once reproached me that I belonged 
80 entirely to you, and it was true. I have been 
nothing but a wife, John ; I forsook them for you, 
and now I am too old to learn the novel lesson of 
forsaking you for them. Oh, John, I am almost 
afraid that we have not done rightly by our 
girls.” 

Her manner was brave and outspoken for the 
first time since she became a wife. The anxious 
repression of years seemed to be forgotten now in 
her self-reproach, her searching pain, lest she 
had not been a good mother to the poor lamb 
which had gone astray. Oh if she could but feel 
her conscience quiet in this time of terrible trial! 
— if she could only be certain that she had never 
carried her obedience to her husband so far that 
she had sacrificed her children to him! The cry 
she had once heard pass Nina’s lips—a cry which 
merely prefaced the passionate accusation: “You 
belong to papa, and not to me!”—rang in Mrs. 
Marsh’s eafs, and seemed to echo through her 
heart, stinging her with its painful repetition. 
For the first time in her life she doubted herself, 
she doubted her husband, she doubted everything 
and everybody but God, and never had He ap- 
peared such a sure anchor as in this hour of dark- 
ness and pain. ; 

It was so strange to have him—the great strong 
man, her husband--dependent on her cares, ex- 
pecting so much from her; but Mrs. Marsh was 
too troubled to realise the responsibility devolving 
so tardily on her, and, in her self absorption, sank 
without a scruple or a qualm into her place of 
trust. 

And so we may leave them for awhile, and re- 
turn to Mrs. Trent. 

When she had written that comforting letter to 
Captain Marsh, she stirred her ink to blacken it, 
she mended her quill with a face of resolution and 
stern pride, which made her look a haughty Medea 
brooding over her wrongs and coming vengeance ; 
then she began to trace her hurried, ebon words: 


‘*CoLonEL St. GEorGE—I never thought to put 
your name upon paper again, or to have any com- 
ae to spare for others—-I who have suffered 

hrough every nerve and fibre of my being, and 
drunk with burning disgust the cup of ignominy 
and shame. Not that I write because I have par- 
doned you, and am sufficiently credulous to believe 
that you would be the easier for my forgiveness, 
No; you know that my creed is never injure 
others, and never to forgive any one who has in- 
jured me. And you stabbed me in a vital part— 
you uncovered my heart and res your dagger 
deep, laughing when the red blood poured out, 
and my white ~ gnawed the passionate cries 
which pressed between them. God knows I had 
bitter days and dark —_ in those times of agon 
and humiliation which you bought for me. 
thankfully lost sight of you for a while, but, like a 
serpent who traces his path in venom, I came on 
your track again, and learnt from the delirium of 
a poor despairing girl that you had not been idle 
the years since we had met. Then we came face 
to face again, and, as a lordly recognition of my 
stupidity and harmlessness you graciously con- 
fided to me the fact that Nina Marsh was really 
your wife. Not that you meant to acknowledge 

er, or even allow her the comfort of feeling her- 
self free from sin. You were too learned in the art 
of torturing your victims to give that poor child 
one consolation you could deny. She suffered 
most horrible shame and misery, and in the brain 
fever brought on by grief I heard her secrets. She 
had married _— unknown to her parents, and be- 
came the mother of a child. She raved about this 
child, morning, noon and night, until even Mr. 
Marsh, who often heard her, began almost to be- 
lieve there was some truth in her mania. I suc- 
ceeded in ‘quieting his fears, but I never could 
destroy the vague distrust with which he after- 
wards regarded Nina. She would declare she had 
murdered it, and ask us, shuddering, if we could 
not hear it scream. ‘Can’t you sec it floating on 
the water?’ she would sometimes say, in an 
anxious, piercing tone of inquiry, and then she 
would strain her wild eyes seaward, and burst into 
racking sobs. Her anguish must have moved 
even you, cold and stony as your heart has always 
been. I believed—I could not help it—that, when 
you so crucily repudiated your wife, she, in her 
madness and despair, murdered her child. I do 
not think this now, for the girl tells me that she 
could have sworn it was dead when she cast it 
into the sea. But the chain of circumstantial evi- 
dence is so clear and strong that I fear she cannot 
escape, especially as she was seen in the very act 
of throwing her child over the cliff, and Dame 
Oldum will take her oath that it was alive at the 
time. I have just seen the poor unfortunate 
creature, your wife, taken to prisun, and I write 
at once to bid you hurry down and stand by her 
in her trials, all of which you have caused. You 
will come, otherwise I will proclaim you before the 
world as a bigamist and forger. My own miserable 
secret shall be exposed, great as will be the agony 
of opening an unhealed wound to the bleak air, 
You shall be known in your true character. Mind, 
I never swerve from my word. If by the day after 
to-morrow you are not at Durston, I will take care 
thet Niua Marsh’s wrongs and mine are amply 
avenged. And now do as you like; my duty is 
performed. All future responsibility rests with 
you, and you must do my bidding, or take the 
consequences. AMELIA TRENT.” 

It is hard to express with what pain and diffi- 
culty this letter had been written, There were 
some things Mrs. Trent would wish to have said 
she had not said ; she would have liked to repre- 
sent Nina’s case more forcibly, and have referrod 
to his feclings as woll as his fear. But, although 
she realised the fecbleness of her appeal, she 
could not mend it. A great deal must be left to 
Colonel St. George, and unfortunately he was not 
the sort of man who could be trusted to his own 
impulses. 
heart. She did not doubt that Coloncl St. George 
would come ; but when she reflected what a pvor 
consolation the presence of such a man would be 
to a wife who loathed the very suund of his name, 


Mrs. Trent felt thoroughly sick at! 


she almost doubted if she had done well to call 
him to Nina’s side. 

“* Ah, if he had only been Captain Marsh !” was 
her involuntary thought as she dropped the two 
letters together into the box, and went back to 
the inn. 

Colonel St. George was very cheerful this morn- 
ing. He looked wonderfully young and fresh, 
and his dressing-gown would have satified the 
most fastidious member of the great “ dandiacal 
body.” It was pleasant to him to feel that with- 
out any extra care he was still so presgntable of a 
morning, a time most trying to those who have 
passed the bloom of youth. He sat breaking an 
egg, with a smile playing under his ebon mous- 
tache that had evidently no connection with the 
edible under his spoon. He was still absorbed in 
this occupation when his valet entered, bearing 
two letters and the Times on a silver salver, 
Colonel St. George motioned him to deposit them 
on a little table close by, and went on with his 
' breakfast. He had no fear, or even the vaguest 
presentiment, that the post would bring him ill 
news ; but it was a principle with him never toopen 
anything, down to a trade circular, until he 
fortified himself against all contingencies by a 
substantial meal. But warmed and strengthened 
internally by a liberal dose of rich Mocha, Colonel 
St. George felt in a condition to defy fate and 
battle with his bills. He had finished his eggs 
and ham, and filled up a vacant corner with some 
| foreign preserve to which he was partial, and 
pas he stretched out his hand languidly, and 

drew both the letters near his plate. His breath 
quickened, his eyes clouded, when he read the 
address of one, and quickly his hand broke the 
seal and tore the paper out of the envelope. 
When he had read it deliberately from beginning 
to end, he went to the door and called his valet. 

** Jenkyns,” he said, lowering his voice, “‘ I know 
you are always willing and ready. If you will 
have all my things and yours packed, in prepara- 
tion for a long journey, in two hours, I will give 
you five pounds.” 

**Tt shall be done, sir,” answered Jenkyns, 
whose admirable training enabled him to reccive 





| this astonishing order without even a movement 


of surprise. 

“T must leave London Bridge by the one 
o’clock train, in order to catch the Dover boat, 
which goes at half-past four.” 

“Very well, sir ; I will be ready.” 

Meanwhile Colonel St. George collected all his 
papers, summoned the landlady, paid her a 
month’s rent, in lieu of a month’s notice, and 
shook the dust of his feet outside her door one 
hour from that time. He reached Dover without 
either accident or incident. He had still half an 
hour to spare before the boat would start, and, as 
he was one of those unhappy people who have acon- 
stitutional objection tothe smcll of a steamer, he 
put off going on board until the last minute, and 
strayed up and down the quay, waiting until the 


He was not so philosophically disposed as usual, 
for he resented the necessity of leaving London, 
where the life suited him beyond any he could 
hope to lead elsewhere. He was tapping the 
pavement with his cane, keeping up an uncon- 
scious accompaniment to his moody thoughts, 
when some one in passing him brushed his arm. 
Colonel St. George looked up quickly, and was 
startled to find himseif confronted by Lord Gil- 
lingham. 

** Well,” said the earl, taking a leisurely survey 
of his habiliments, and then fixing his bleared 
eyes full on the other’s face, “‘ going on a trip to 
the Continent ? You’re such a deuce of an economi- 
cal fellow, that I’ll bet it’s an excursion affair—so 
much there and back, and a week in Paris for 
sight-seeing. If it is more than a week, you’d 
better not go, in case I should want you. There’s 
that little affair of the certificate to clear up; and 
I hear that Mrs. St. George—that delicate damsel 
from the Beechwood preserves—hes been carried 
off to prison for poaching—hang it! I mean 
murder ; so that you may be asked for there too, 
You see it wouldn’t do, really, for you to be out of 
the way long.” 

Colonel St. George struggled with his rage and 
pain for a minute, then he pushed past Lord Gil- 
lingham, and strode towards the boat. The earl 
limped after him as fast as he could. When St. 
George reached the pier they were already re- 
moving the steps from the deck of the Victoria, 
and laying them on the quay. Lut seeing his pre- 
dicament, the captain called out to him to cross a 
narrow plank, which was stretched from the 
paddle-box to the pavement, and had just been 
used by one of the land porters leaving the boat. 
Eagerly, but firmly, Colonel St. George placed his 
foot on the fatal bridge, and was nearly across 
when he heard a cry behind him: 

“Stop him—stop him! he is flying from jus- 
tice!” 

He turned back to look at his pursuor, and at 
this moment the boat gave a sudden lurch and he 
lost his balance and fell into the sea. The green 
waters opened eagerly and sucked him in, closing 
remorselessly over him as he sank, never to rise 
again. Tho tides were high and strong, and tho 
waves still tremblcd from the last night’s storm. 
It was supposed that the unfortunate man was 
drawn under tho bottom of the boat by the mo- 
tion of the paddle-wheels, and that subsequently 
his body drifted out to sea. Every cffort was 
made to save him, but, as we have said, he nover 
rose to the surface again; and although they 
dragged the water as far as they could, no trace 
of him was found. A week later a body was thrown 
on the rocks, some miles above the town, but as 
it was denuded of all cloth ing, and the face terri- 
bly decomposed, Captain Marsh, who was on the 
got, stl had been most indefatigable to procure 
decett inurial for his consin’s huaband, could barely 
recognise the handsome, hard-hearted, worldiy- 
minded Maurice St. George. They buried him in 
a little quict cemetery close by the village whero 
he was found, with a stone at hie head, and the 





twin funnels should display some signs of active life. ' 





solemn moan of the sea sweeping his grave. How 
little record he left, one tae dr reel ing the 
marble of his tomb, may be gathered from the 
fact that not even those whose life had once been 
nearly connected with his could weep for him. And 
so it is that the wicked die and are forgotten, 
whilst the good and great live in the memory of 
their fellow-men from generation to generation. 

When Captain Marsh had scen the last sad office 
performed over Maurice 8t. Gc orge, he returned 
to Beechwood, and from there wrote to Mrs. St. 
George, telling ber as gently and gradually as he 
could of her son’s death. But to Jo Mrs. St. 
George justice, she received the tidings with 
great stoicism. When tender-hearted Miss Mervyn 
came all the way from her place in Westmoreland 
to console the motherless widow she found her 
mentally convalescent, and already inqniring when 
it weuld be decorous for her to recommence her 
evening allowance at whist ; and once, when Miss 
Mervyn had spent the whole afternoon crying 
silently over the unhappy destiny of the two 
young creatures whom she, in her ill-regulated 
sympathies, had helped to ruin, she looked up 
suddenly to find Mrs. St. George playing patience 
with great satisfaction. So that, finding her post 
of comforter a complete sinecure, Miss Mervyn 
retreated to her own home, where she nursed her 
sorrow in solitude, fully persuaded that the utmost 
she could do for Nina now was to spend a certain 
number of hours bewailing her miserable fate. 

It was about a fortnight after Nina’s incarcera- 
tion, when her trial was expected to come off in a 
few days, that Captain and Mrs. Marsh, returning 
from a visit to her in prison, were met, as they 
neared home, by the ‘clergyman of the parish. 
Cyril stopped the horses, as he saw by Mr. Doug- 
las’s manner that he wished to speak to them, and 
on hearing that he had important news to com- 
municate, he ordered the groom to take the car- 
riage home, whilst he and Mrs. Marsh followed 
on foot. When the man was out of sight, Mr. 
Douglas told them the good tidings he was on his 
way to Beechwood to communicate. 

‘IT have just come from Dame Oldum’s,” he 
said. ‘Of course you have heard of her acci- 
dent ?” 

**No,” answered Cyril and Mrs. Marsh simul- 
taneously. 

** True, you were already gone when it occurred. 
But about twelve o’clock this morning, leaning 
over the hill to note something that interested her 
in the village below, she was seized with sudden 
giddiness an¢ fellover. Her fall was broken, when 
half-way down, by an elm-tree, to which she clung 
frantically, until perceived by Rose Woodman, 
who sent some men to her aid. They succeeded 
in resouing her, but she was badly hurt, one leg 
being fractured, an arm broken, and some internal 
injury having been sustained besides. When her 
limbs had been set, and everything done for her 
that was necessary, to the surprise of all present 
she expressed a strong desire to see me. On my 
arrival she informed me that she had a confession 
te make, which she would wish heard by two wit- 
nesses, and that I might write it down if I liked 
and get them to sign it. I called in the doctor 
and her son, and took down her deposition, which 
I now-hand to you, Captain Marsh, to be used for 
your cousin’s benefit. Madam,” he added, turn- 
ing to Mrs. Marsh with real feeling, “ your daugh- 
ter is innocent, and she will return to you again.” 

Mrs. Marsh looked up at him with wistful eyes. 
She could not believe these tidings ; they were 
too blessed to be credible. She sent a glance of 
appeal at Cyril. 

** Read it to her,” said Mr. Douglas, gently, as 
he walked away and left them alone. 

Dame Oldum, believing herself at the point of 
death, had made a full confession of her sins. 
She swore that Nina’s child had been quite dead 
when she sepulchred it in the sea. She had seen 
the young mother sit down on the crag, open her 
shawl and gaze lovingly into the face of her child, 
then suddenly scream, lift it aloft and almost 
shake it to hear it cry. But no; the little one 
was cold and stark, and its wide-open cycs, dis- 
tended and glassy, gazed full into the girl-mother’s 
face, moving her to strange horror and fear. 
Dame Oldum saw it all—saw how the poor crva- 
ture still strained the little ono close to her bosom, 
when it could no longer profit by the warmth or 
gather any nourishment from her; and then, 
when all hope was gone—when her anxious oar, 
bent close to the little heart, found it so still—she 
rose wearily, and came with her lifeless burden to 
cast into thesea. The dame was close to her now, 
and could see the gray infant face and the look of 
sweet dead peace on the tiny features ; and she 
noted the passionate gricf of the mother, parting, 
amidst tears and kisses, from her child, and trast- 
ing it to the deep ocean for a grave. Tho dame 
could remember the prayer which formed her 
simple service over the dead, and the sobs which 
shook her frame as she turned away. Ilcr false 
accueation against Nina was more shortly ex- 
plained, and must be too fully understood by our 
readers to need repeating. But she mule the 
earnest avowal that she had been bribed to her 
present cruel, false charge against the poor girl 
by Lord Gillingham, who had offered her a thou- 
sand pounds to come forward as a witness and 


accuse Nina. She had consented with suflicient 
willingness, perhaps, and was to havo left for 
Durston some days before, in order to be rendy 
for the trial, but had been detained at Beeciwood 
by Lord Gillingham’s tardjness in forwardin: the 
promised sum. And now, knowing herself to be 
near death, she had been afraid to approach the 
last struggle with such a terrible lic on ler con- 
seicnee, and had sent for Mr. Douglas in order 


that she might right Nina and taste some peace, 
She hoped that sho might be pardoned all her 
misdecis, and, in full repentance, she flung her- 
sclf on tho mercy of God. 

Cyril's heart was so full of deep, solemn thank- 
fulness as ho read that bo hardly notiecd how 
woak and spent Mrs. Marsh appeared. The «reat 
and sudden joy was toowuoh forber. She: smiled 
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feebly at Cyril, as if in depreciation of her pallor, 
and said, in a low, moving voice : 

‘I can’t help being faint, Cyril, but I am very 
happy. God be praised for his boundless good- 
ness to me and mine!” 


THANKSCIVING. 
NOVEMBER 24, 1864. 
L 


Husuep be the battle-roar, to-day, 
By riflepit and parapet : 
Ring out a joyful roundelay, 
Ye silver bells, for music set! 
To-day no whistling bolts shall fly, 
No cannon-voice the welkin shake ; 
But orisons upon the sky 
In myriad strains of joy shall break. 
For, on the land, and on the sea, 
O! this a day of grace shall be, 
O1 gloria in excelcis Deo! 
Praise the Lord! 


1m. 


A sound of joy goes whispering, 
To-day, the army tents among; 
And through the ship-cords it will sing, 
A birdlike note of tender song. 
And lightly every soldier lad, 
And lightly every sailor boy, 
Responsive to the home-song glad, 
Will lift his grateful heart with joy. 
For, on the land, and on the sea, 
O! this a day of grace shall be, 
O! gloria in exceleis Deo ! 
Praise the Lord! 








MISS HULDAH’S THANKSGIVING. 
BY HORATIO ALGER, Jn. 


Tuanxsetvinc Day dawned clear and cold. 
There was no snow upon the ground, but the earth 
was frozen stiff and the road was rough with little 
ridges. A brisk November wind was blowing out- 
side, which lent additional cheer to the glowing 
tires within. 

Huldah Greene stepped briskly about the large 
old-fashioned room, which served at once as 
kitchen and dining-room. A tall woman, with 
energy and decision stamped plainly enough ona 
countenance which had never had any pretensions 
to beauty. There had been two sisters, Huldah 
and Susan; the latter had married, and now lived 
in a town ten miles away, surrounded by a family 
of children ; Huldah had remained unappropriated. 
Perhaps she had too much else to think of. For 
ten years she had served as housekeeper in a large 
country tavern, where she developed into a notable 
housekeeper, and became famed through all the 
country round about for the excellence of her 
puddings and pies and the superiority of her 
dinners. But this was a wearing life, and told 
even upon the iron frame of Miss Huldah. 8o, 
when the death of an aunt placed her in possession 
of a comfortable property, she returned to the’ 
old homestead, where she kept house by herself. 

To-day she was not to be alone. She had in- 
vited her sister’s family to celebrate Thanksgiving 
with her. She was determined to receive them in 
a style which should do credit to her housekeep- 
ing, and to this end had for a day or two been 
engaged in making elaborate preparations for the 
Thanksgiving feast. This result was a supply of 
dainties which would have sufficed for three times 
the number she expected. 

“ You wan’t catch Huldah Greene stinting any- 
body,” she said to herself. ‘‘The children shall 
have all they can eat, and if it does make ’em a 
little grain uncomfortable, why it’s only once a- 
vi var.” 

Thanksgiving morning had come, the best room 
had been swept and dusted, the blinds had been 
thrown open, and the unwonted sunshine fell on 
the hard flat sofa and the straightbacked chairs 
ranged like grenadiers against the sides of the 
apartment. But the kitchen was the more cheer- 
ful place of the two. Visible through the half- 
open closet-door was a long row of pies—apple, 
mince and pumpkin—rich, and flaky, and appetiz- 
ing. The turkey was roasting in the tin kitchen 
before the fireplace, under the vigilant care of 
Miss Huldah, who had already arrayed herself in 
a high-necked dress of black bombazine, which 
had served her for best longer than I can re- 
member, 

So the morning wore away. Eleven o'clock 
came and still Miss Huldah’s company had not 
arrived, As they lived but ten miles off this was 
sumewhat surprising. 

“T expect it takes a sight of time to get such a 
parcel of children washed and dressed. and ready 
to set ont,” said Miss Huldah to herself, a little 
uneasily. ‘I’m glad I aint troubled with a family. 
Still, [ should think sister Susan might have got 
here by this time; at any rate, I might as well be 
xtting the table, so I can be at leisuro when she 
comes.” 

Half an hour passod, the old kitchen clock 
pointed to half-past elevon, the table was set, and 
the turkey almost done. Miss Huldah went to 
the door and looked up the road anxiously. 

In the distance she detected the rumbling sound 
of wheels, though the wagon was concealed be- 
hind a turn of tho road. P 

“1 enoss that’s Susan,” she said, with an air of 
relict. 

But Miss Huldah was doomed to disappoint- 
ment. It proved to be a neighbor riding home 
from the village. Hv slackened his horse’s speed 
as Le approached the farmhouse, and fumbling in 
his coat-pocket, said : 

“T'vo got a letter for you somewhere, Miss 
Huldah. 1 was down to the village this morning, 
and the postmaster give it tome. I expect, from 


_ 


“From sister Susan!” ejaculated Miss Huldah, 
in dismay. ‘Then she can’t be coming. I hope 
she aint going to disappoint me after all.” 

She tore open the letter hastily, and found that 
it was indeed as she had feared. Unforeseen cir- 
cumstances would oblige her sister to remain at 
home. The letter, which had been written two 
days previous, contained an invitation to Miss 
Huldah to spend the day with her sister. Of 
course it was now too late. 

*T’'d ought to have got this letter yesterday,” 
she said in a tone of disappointment, as she went 
back into the house. “It would have saved my 
cooking up such a stack of things, with nobody 
to eat ’em.” 

There stood the table spread for eight. The 
turkey was nearly done toaturn. Already it was 
diffusing a delicious odor about the apartment. 
There was a large plumpudding, and the closet 
was full of pies. 

“Well,” sighed Miss Huldah, ‘it’s a shame 
that there should be nobody to eat all these good 
things. I shall feel like a fool sitting down to this 
big table alone. If anybody should come I really 
believe that they’d think I was gone crazy. I de- 
clare, I feel so disappointed, that I don’t believe I 
could worry down a mite.” 

All at once Miss Huldah was indebted to her 
good angel for a suggestion, which illuminated 
her face with new cheerfulness. Perhaps she 
might find guests afterall. She remembered how, 
when a certain man sent out invitations to a feast 
and they that were bidden did not come, he went 
out into the highways and byeways and gathered 
in the poor and the outcasts, and made them wel- 
come to the feast which he had preparéd. 

“TI declare,” said Miss Huldah to herself, “I 
don’t believe Mrs. Nelson is able to get a Thanks- 
giving dinner for her children. Why can’t I 
invite them here? I’ve got plenty if there were 
twice as many of them. [I'll do it!” she concluded 
energetically. ‘ 

With resolute Miss Huldah, to resolve was to 
act. She put on her cloak and hood, and calling 
the cat out of doors lest the temptations by which 
she was surrounded should prove too great for her 
to resist, bent her steps towards a small unpainted 
house—it was little more than a shanty—where 
Mrs. Nelson and her six children found an humble 
shelter. 

We will precede her. 

Mrs. Nelson, herself a worthy woman, had had 
the misfortune to marry a drunken husband, 
whose habits had increased upon him until one 
morning he was found frozen stiff in a snowdrift, 
where he had fallen in a state of intoxication on 
his way home from the tavern. How she had 
since managed to live she herself scarcely knew. 
Her children were too young to afford her much 
assistance. Notwithstanding the occasional help 
she received from the neighbors there was many 
a day when her children, after eating all she was 
able to provide for them, were obliged to rise from 
the table hungry. It will be easily seen that it 
was quite beyond her power to celebrate Thanks- 
giving day with the bountiful dinner which is 

ully associated with it. 

“What are we going to have for dinner, 
mother °” asked Jimmy, the oldest boy. 

* Thure isn’t anything in the house but a little 
salt pork and some potatoes,” said Mrs. Nelson, 
sadly. 

** Ain’t it Thanksgiving Day, mother?” asked 
Fanny, who was nine years old. 

“* Yes, my child,” said her mother with a sigh. 

**T saw such a jolly row of pies at Miss 
Greene’s,” said Jimmy, “this morning when I 
went in there. Didn't they smell good, though ? 
Just baked, I guess. It’s so long since I’ve eaten 
a piece of pie that I don’t know as I remember 
how it tastes.” 

** Why don’t you make pics, mother ?” asked lit- 
tle Fred, who was too young to understand fully 
the hard lessons which poverty is not slow in 
teaching. 

“I wish I could, my child,” said Mrs. Nelson. 
** But lard is so expensive. It seems to me as if 
everything was expensive now. We shall be 
lucky if we can get enough of the plainest food to 
eat.” 

**Wouldn’t it be jolly if we could have a roast 
turkey, mother ?” asked Jimmy, who, poor fellow, 
could not help still thinking about what there 
seemed so little chance of his tasting. Did you 
ever have any for Thanksgiving ?” 

** Yes,” said Mrs. Nelson, “‘we always used to 
have them at father’s. That was beforo I was 
married. Afterwards, too, before your poor father 
got into a bad way we had aregular Thanksgiving 
dinnor.” 

** Well,” said Jimmy, “I should like to try it 
once, just to see how it secms.” 

** So should I,” chimed in Fanny. 

Meanwhile Mrs. Nelson had spread her table, 
placing thereon a few potatocs and some fried 
pork. 

** You may come up to the table, children,” she 
said. ‘‘Dinner’s ready.” 

They were about to commence their frugal re- 
past, when a loud knock was heard at the door. 

“I wonder who it can be,” thought the widow, 
as sho went to the dvor. 

“Won't you come in, Miss Huldah?” sho asked 

in a tone of surprise. 
“No, I can't stop a minuto,” answered her visi- 
tor, her keon eyes taking in at a glance tho frugal 
dinner-table visible through the balf-opendvor. I 
only came on an errand, Have you had dinner?” 
Mrs. Nelson blushed, though, poor woman, sho 
had little cause to do so. Her poverty was no 
fault of hors. 

“T seo you haven't,” said Miss Huldah without 
waiting fora reply. “Iam glad of it, fur 1 want 
you to dine with me.” 

“ Dine with you?” 

“Yes. Lexpected sister Susan and her young 
folks, but I'vo just got a lett ving vey can't 
como, and I don't feel like eating alone. So I 
should be obliged to you if you'd como over and 


Jimmy's eyes sparkled, for it was he that had 
seen the long row of pies which made a part of 
Miss Huldah’s Thanksgiving preparations. There 
was a glad light, too, in the faces of his brothers 
and sisters as they heard the invitation. 

**T’m very much obliged to you,” said the widow, 
gratefully. ‘It'll be a real treat to the children. 
But I'm afraid they don’t look fit to be seen in 
your house.” 

** Never mind, bring them over justas they are. 
The dinner’s all ready to take up, and it won't 
wait. So, children, put on your things and come 
right along.” 

Ten minutes afterwards the children, half 
abashed, entered Miss Huldah’s comfortable 
house. An ample table, covered with a snow- 
white cloth, soon groaned beneath a goodly weight 
of generous cheer. 

**Now, every one of you, get a chair and sit 
right up to the table,” said Miss Huldah, cheer- 
fully. ‘‘Mrs. Nelson, you must sit opposite me 
and help take care of those little ones. I ain’t 
used to looking out for so many. New, Jimmy, 
pass your plate, and we’ll see what we can do for 
you.” 

It is needless to tell how these poor children, 
unused to plenty, enjoyed Miss Huldah’s dinner, 
nor how much brighter the world seemed to the 
poor widow who, with thankful heart, beheld her 
children cheered with a plentiful meal. Miss 
Huldah was in her element, and seemed bent on 
filling her little guests to suffocation. But at last 
the dinner was over. Then the dining-table was 
cleared away, and the children had many a merry 
game in the great kitchen. They were to stay to 
supper, 80 Miss Huldah insisted, though, sooth to 
say, they did not need much urging. When at 
length they were ready to go home, a large basket 
was packed full, which Jimmy and Fred carried 
between them. 

“T declare,” said Miss Huldah to herself, as 
she sat before the crackling logs in the evening, 
‘*T believe I’ve enjoyed this Thanksgiving better 
than any I’ve ever passed. On the whole I’m glad 
Susan didn’t come.” 

The reader will be glad to learn that this was 
not the last time that Miss Huldah entertained 
her poor neighbors, and that a week rarely passed 
during which a basket filled with specimens of 
her excellent cookery did not find its way to the 
humble home of the Nelsons. To them that was 
indeed a day of Thanksgiving, which opened the 
heart of Miss Huldah to their necessities. 


APART. 
BY J. J. PIATT. 


At sea are tossing ships ; 
On shore are dreaming shells, 

And the waiting hearts and the loving lips, 
Blossoms and bridal-bells. 


At sea are sails agleam ; 
On shore are longing eyes, 

And the far horizon’s haunting dream 
Of ships that sail the skies. 


At sea are masts that rise 
Like spectres from the deep; 

On shore are the ghosts of drowning cries, 
That cross the waves of sleep. 


At sea are wrecks a-strand ; 
On shore are shells that moan, 
Old anchors buried in barren sand, 
Sea mist and dreams aloe. 


TOWN COSSIP. 


Tux sensation of the week—Gen. Butler--is 
gone, leaving behind hin: a specch of wondertul s»- 
gacity and power, and general orders, courteously 
thanking all those who aided and assisted him in draw- 
ing the cordon of defence around New York while she 
was passing through what many suppose the dangerous 
ordeal of the election. That she has been 80 used while 
all other parte of the country have becn left to them- 
selves is a matter at which New York has no right to 
growl. She lost her character for peace and quictness 
a year ago last July, and there need be no complaint 
now if a suspicion atiaches even though without just 
grounds. 

And now that he is gone it will not be uninteresting 
to New Yorkers, as well as all the rest of mankind, to just 
narrate how the matter was arranged, so that if naughty 
Gotham had become unruly sho was to be punished. 

Gen. Butler received an order on the 3d of this month 
directing him to report to Gen. Dix and take command 
of such troops as would be placed at his disposal. 
Within two days a full corps of over 8,000 men was 
transferred from the army of the James, with horse, 
foot aud dragoons to match, to this city or its immediate 
neighborhood. There was no sign, no straggling suldicrs 
upon our streets, no tramp of armed men in our midst, 
but quietly these thousands were placed upon Staten Is- 
land, Fort Hamilton, or such other places as were chosen 
to make them of easy distance from the city. The next 
stop was for the commanding General to call about him 
such officers for temporary service within the bounds of 
the city as he could depend on. An order calling upon 
all such as were upon furloughs or unassigned brought 
togother the material, and from them was selected! such 
as were wanted for secret and special duty. Counvils 
were hold, a system of correspondence by telograph and 
watchfulness was organised, and every part of the cily 
districted and placed undcr charge of 8 commissioned 
officer, who was to act in concert with the police and 
report direct to Gen. Butler by telegraph. 

With all this it was necessary that no suspicion should 
go forth that New York was surrounded! by eoklicrs, to 
give the disaffocted a chanvo to cry out against a fancied 
interference with the ballot box, and consequently, 
though the wilitary power was overywhere, not an 
arwed man was to be seen or an officer in uniform. 
Eiht thousand men were ready at a moment's notice, 
with horece saddicd and uns limberod, to swarm 
through our strocta, and crush with eno bloody blow | 
any attempt at a repetition of the mob violence that | 
disgraced us last year: and yct no eign was seen. 

Uutil Friday last they maintained their positiona, and 
then, like shalows, back they fitted to the Jamea, | 
leaving behind them only the suspicion of their visit, 
and tho reality of a quiet city, and thus ended the act of 








the postmark, it’s from your sister.” 


keep me company.” 


the Government in sdminiatering an ounce of pre- 
vous. | 





With the exit of Gen. Butler, New York will be look- 
ing anxiously about for her next sensation in the way of 
man-worship, and we presume the object will be Alex- 
audre Dumas, who wil , within a few weeks, be with us: 
it may be he is oven now on his way. He will come among 
us in his usual dramatic style, and it is already an- 
nounced that he will make his advent with two irans- 
lators and a private secretary, and honor us by writing 
a book, which will be published at the same time in Paris, 
London and New York. Dumas is about 60, and thouyh 
® full mulatto, is declared an exceeding!y handsome 
man. He is recklessly prodigal, making money by 
thousands with a stroke of his pen, and spending it 
with fearful extravagance. He is unmarried, and spexks 
no English, but is a universal lover of the fairer sex, 
and a citizen of the world in the broadest acceptation. 
There can be no question but Dumas is to be our next 

sensation. 


Firstice! The announcement is one that will send a 
thrill of pleasure through thousands of hearts, and 
conjure up visi of nlight, music, love and skat- 
ing. Year after year the passion has grown stronger 
upon the people, and now not to know some skating is 
almost to argue oneselfunknown. Within a few weeks, 
—- @ few days, all New York will be giving way to 

frenzy of the skating carnival. The opera will be 
voted a bore and theatres suffer, while Central Park, tae 
5th Avenue pond, and & sheet of frozen water within 
the bills of mortality will the reigning toast, skates 
will be trumps, and no man, woman or child will be 

idered worth a passing notice unless they are good 
skaters. Let us pray for a rapid rising of the ball! 

Among the very foolish things growing out of this 
election, and out of every election, is the practice of mak- 
ing absurd bets, the loscr pledging himeelf to trundle a 
barrel of apples, or something else, to some given point, 
to sweep the street, to saw a load of wood, or to do 
something equally out of his daily avocation. As lony 
as these stupid things are doue in private, and the public 
are not called on by advertisement to witness men make 
fools of themselves, it is nobody’s business but the 
actor’s; but when, by placard and newspaper notice, all 
the world is called on to assist the long-eared betters, we 
think it is full time they were all served as one of the 
gentry was served last week, on his attempting to sweep 

x street, amid the hoots and yells of a mob of idlers, 
who fairly blocked the street end dieturbed the peace 
of the neighborhood. The man had scarce began wien 
@tap was administered to his shoulder, and he was 
politely informed that he was wanted, and betwee. two 
policomen marched to the police-court, where he was 
put under bonds to keep the peave ani cease io obstruct 
the street—a just punishment for acting like a tovl. 

While upon the subjec: of fools, we are reminded of 
those two who went out some five months ago in a little 
cockboat, which they called the Vision, to cross the 
Atlantic, and who have undoubtedly paid the turicit 
with their lives, as the Vision has not been hear: of since 
she sailed, and the two men and a dog—we sympathise 
with the dog—are no doubt long since slumbering, at tie 
bottom of the sea. In any country but this these two in- 
sane men, thirsting after a little unhealthy notorivty, 
would have been prevented sacrificing their lives and 
that of an innocent dog; but we are always too busy to 
attend to so smull an aifair as a human life ar two. 

As a bit of gossip from over the water, we chronicle the 
marriage of a celebrated New York belle and beauty, Miss 
Mary Lee, at Paris, on the 26th of Oct., to the Prince of 
Schleswig-Holstein, a wealthy and accomplished man, 
though rather in the sere of life, being 65, while tho 
bride is not yet fairly out of the twenties. The prince, 
being of royal blood, could only contract « moryauatic 

e, and, consequently, dropping his tith us 
Prince, he married as the Duke de Noer, to which rank 
he is entitied by virtue of his Austrian estates, and 
under which he could marry Miss Lee in the regular 
way. Apropos of this marriage, it reminds us that New 
York is most excellently repr ted in the titled families 
ot Europe, our belles seeming to have peculiar powers 
of attraction for » corouet, and an amiability to adapt 
their republican tastes to aristocratic union. 

Ouce more gold ix down, having closed with the weck 
at 222, a fall of nearly 20 within five days. ‘To the out- 
side world this is r.ally of slight importance, thoush 
fortunes are lost and won upon a turn of the cards, and 
it only asumes an importance trom being supposed an 
index of the financial state of the country. This wight 
have once been the case, but it is no longer 80. The rise 
and full of gold is merely the result of a feverish spec- 
ulation. 

Wall street is just now somewhat excited in an outside 
way with fancy stock, such as gold and silver minin;:, 
and the last stream of wealth, petroleum. The market 
is Hooded with the last named, and, if brokers are to be 
believed, every inch of the country, trom Maine to 
Louisiana, is to be bored tor oil, and in less than a year 
our rivers will flow with it, and we shall eat, drink and 
wear petroleum; while the whales in the Northern sus 
can wag their tails in safety, and Cincinnati pigs con- 
gratulate themselves that it will no lopger pay to manu- 
facture thoir obesity into lard, oil or candles. 














Our Amusements. 


There is littlo, very little, to chronicle that ix new. 
Don Scbastian has not yet shown his kingly figure upon 
the Academy boards, and through the week wo have 
been obliged to be coutent with * Lucrezia” and more 
* Faust,"’ and Miss Keliogg in her great role of Marz- 
herita. We shall save ourselves for Don Sebastian. 

Strange to say, in the very flush tide of succers, with 
houres jammed in every part, Magyie Mitchell with- 
draws trom Now York without having given us a chance 
to test her quality in anything but “ Fanchon.” 
Whethor this withdrawal proceeds from engagements 
in other cities, or from the fact of Niblo’s veing pre- 
engaged, is a mystery into which we bave not Leen 
initiated, but certain it is that her three weeks here 
have made a decided impression on Now York awdi- 
ences, and they will be always ready to receive her 
with open arme. 

Wallack, a8 a yreat waking up, has produced “The 


School of Reform," which, of course, as overythiny hus 
in this house, no matter how stereotyped, bad a preat 
success. Mr. Mark Smith gave us a Bob ‘'yke that iiay 

»sibly have suited the taste of*Wallackian audicnees, 


ut was nota rendering of the authur’s weaning. ‘Vin 
character of Bob Tyke ix not a low and brutal vilinin, 
ready alike for pitch and toss or murder; he ix simply a 
common country lad, cunning, stupid and with ail the 
instinct of petty crime, but not brutality, bali rogue, 
ha‘f fool. Mr. Mark Smith mistakes tho author's desym. 

Owens is still looking tor that * b’r-rl of apple mans” 
at the Broadway, with just as many anxious people to 
assiet him in the search, and at the Winter Warden 
Clarke ix dropping in overy night as “ Paul Pry,"’ pro- 
mixing that with thix week he will withdraw bis coun- 
tenance and allow us to seve Kdwia Booth. 

Barnuw ix still in the dog and “ingen line, Weare 
told, on most reliable authority, that one of those Bar- 
pum dogs is nothimy more vor less than a Seneca Indian, 
who was coaxed out of his skin by the manayer. and 
has, consequently, been obliged to make his appearance 
in his present guise. One thing we feel sure of, which 
is that the doggish dance ix uel w be beaten even by a 
Seneca Ludian, 





lt is a good pieve of news to give the little ones that 
Van Amburgh has arrived. bringing with him all the 
beaste, and the most beautiful collection of gay plam- 
aged birds that pechaps has ever been gathered to- 
gether inthe world. le is the best exhibition of the 
kind that has ever been offered te the .ew York public, 
and the management deserves praise for keeping the 
price at so low a rate as tv be within the reac): of all, 

A Bown or Puncu.. the Genllomen's Mayga- 
rine contams ap account of a remarkable bow] of punch 
that was made in Buydland, in todd. It wae mince ina 
fountain, in a rorden, in the muidle of tour walks, 
covered overheaa with erance and lemon trees, and in 
every walk war a table, toc whole length of it, covered 
with cold collations, ete. Tn the tountain were the’ fol- 
lowin’ mgredicnta: 4 hoveheads brendy, 25.000 lemona, 
W yallons lime juice. 1.900 werkt of ino white Lisbon 

| Quer. 61 pounds prrated nities. 300 toasted Inaetits, 

aul | pipe of ciry eountain Alalaca, Over the fountain was 
a large canopy to hoep off the rare, amd Chere was built on 
purpose a little boot, wherein w.e a boy, who rowed 
round the teuutain aud filled the eaps of the company, 
and, in all probability, wore than 6,000 men drank 
thereof. 





__ FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, _ [Dzc. 3, 1864, 


SS 


4 Wh i i wlieaea Sy snlsaduil 
i € Ne Aa NN Hal i : 

i ‘ual 2 Sa 
i I \ ti 


el e 2 it va Mi a 
- ay at 


€ 


' 
F (| 
ft! 
/ 


, i WN 


f 
Bs 
[<2 
: 
: 
a 
5 
bh 
Ga 
5 
| 
fo] 
Zz 
— 
load 
oS 
> 


Cy. ry i 


* Hh bl a ai 
bi k F bid wy 
og (fh Bik ik ee Mp 


i LZ 
i i - =. 


me | IN ” i 
q rh a i iki Hl 
Mil AK (i 





is me ‘ih i 
one 


iil AM ) Ih 
H 


$ r at 


} if ik | : 
a i AB 


hh i 
4 


ih i 


mh 


x 


Hs ES 3 a 


THE PRESIDENTIAL ELECTION, NOV. 8—SCENE AT THE POLIS IN THE ARMY OF THE PODOMAC—SOLDIERS 


a i 


anit 


fi ig 





Dec. 3, 1864.] 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


— ry = 


—= 


HAAN 
ht 1 
Pay 
‘Nyy wily 

MR 


4 
® A RERFL PRISONER EXPLAINING TO MAJOR-GEN. WARREN THE POSITION AND MOVEMENTS OF THE REBEL FORCES, ON THURSDAY, OCT. 27.—F8®OM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, JORUPH BECKER. 


OUR SOLDIERS VOTING IN THE 
ARMY OF THE POTOMAC. 

Tue duty of our soldiers of late has been divi- 
ded between fighting and voting, and in both capacities 
they have displayed a kindred energy and decision. A 
spirited sketch on page 172 represents a scene at the polls 
in the Army of the Potomac, on the occasion of the Presi- 
dential election. The particular location thus illustrated 
is near Fort Wadsworth, on the Weldon road. The 
polls were evidently of the most primitive construction. 
A tent for the shelter of the inspector of votes and an 
old pork barrel for the reception of ballots, the whole 
eurmounted by the American flag, on a rather dilapi- 
dated pole—these are the elements of the scene. Our 
soldiers ‘are thronging around this rude ballot-box, 
which, rude though it be, is the eloquent utterance of 
the will of freemen, who do not fear to poril everything 
for he sake of their beloved country. 


VIEW AT ALLATOONA, GA.—SOKNE OF THE BATTLE ON THE OTU 


BATTLE OF ALLATOONA. 


AuxaToona is a post town of Cass county, 
Georgia, and is between Dalton and Atlanta, from which 
latter place it is distant about 30 miles. On the 4th 
Oct. a rebel force of about 7,000 captured a little place 
on the railroad called Big Shanty, and then advanced 
upon Allatoona, some five miles north of that place. 
Flushed with their easy capture of Big Shanty, they at- 
tacked, on the Stn Oct., the Union force under Gen. John 
M. Corse, who had been sent from Rome wita reinforce- 
ments by Gen. Sherman, who had anticipated the move- 
ment. After-a desperate conflict of some hours the 
rebels were repulsed at all points, with the loss of 200 
dead, left on the field, and over 1,000 in wounded and 
prisoners. Our loss amounted to about 400 in all. The 
enemy, after this defeat, retreated in the direction of 


Our Artist has represented the battlefield, with the 
rebel line of advance upon the Union forces. The 
commander of the rebel army was Gen. 8S. G. French. 


REBEL PRISONER EXPLAINING TO 
MAJOR-CEN. WARREN 
The Position of the Rebel Forces. 


As a general thing the rebel prisoners know 
very little of the position and strength of their armies, 
and if they did, it would be very unsafe to trust their 
reports. One of them, captured on the 27th of Oct., noar 
Hatcher's Run, however, volunteered to communicate all 
he knew to Maj.-Gen. Warren, of their position and num- 
bers. Our Artist was present on the ovcasion, and has 
given a graphic sketch of the scene. The correspon- 
dent of a daily paper says that his information was to 


be reliod on, as he bad a personal grievance against his 
superior officer. 


ELECTION DAY IN THE ARMY OF 
THE SHENANDOAH. 
Ovr illustrations of life in camp this week 


are ample, graphic and interesting. On 165 we 
present a sketch illustrative of Electién Day in the 
Army of the Shenandoah. The prominent incident de- 
lineated is the voting of Gen. Sheridan and Gen. Crook. 
The scenc must have been at once romantic and sol- 
emnly impressive. The weather, on tho occasion, was 
dim and drizzly; but the woods wore their beautiful 
antuminal foliage, and cast abroad the sombre spell of 
their shadows and their silence. The polls, constructed 
of an ambulance wagon and an old cartridge-box, are 
secn to occupy a commodious position among the trees. 


OF‘ OCTOBER.— FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPROIAL ARTIST. 
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In the wagon are the authorized inspectors of ballots. 
The place of voting was that appointed for the 34th Ohio 
regiment, belonging to the 8th Corps, which is com- 
manded by Gen. Crook. The officer nearest the ballot- 
hox, and in the act of depositing his vote, is Gen. Sheri- 
dan. Next to him is Gen. Crook. The former is 
aitended by hie doy—an especial favorite. The latter is 
represented in his customary dress, and carrying a rid- 
ing-whip under his arm, according to his constant habit. 
Tlese particulars are sketched from life, and thus the 
picture gives a truthful idea of the personal presence of 
these gallant and admired officers. The height of Gen. 
Crook is 5 feet 11 inches; while Gen. Sheridan is about 
three inches shorter. Both voted the Republican tick- 
et, their men, meanwhile, cheering around the flag of 
the Republic, and the regimental band playing the music 
of Sir Walter Scott’s ringing old song of welcome, “ Hail 
to the Chief who in Triumph advances.” 








Hisstnc.—Hissing to show disapprobation is 
of great antiquity. ‘Though Shakespeare makes very 
few allusions to the practice, he once a 
piainly of it in the ‘‘ Merry Wives of Windsor :” “If 
de not act it, hiss me.” It was used against public 
speakers some 19 centuries ago, as appears from the 
oe passage in Cicero’s letters: “It is worthy of 

on, that Hortensius reached his old oe without 
once incurring the disgrace of being hissed. 








JUST PUBLISHED. 
UNIFORM FOR OFFICERS OF 


UNITED STATES NAVY, 


As prescribed in the present regulations of the U. 8. 
Navy t. Illustrated. Price $2. Will 
be sent by mail, prepaid, to any address in the United 
ncn eS by 
TOMES, MELVAIN & CO., 
Dealers in Arms, Military Goods, &e., 
6 Maiden Lane, New York. 


&c., 





aa” Sent Everywhere by Mail, Postpaid. «0 
Xztension Silver-MEounted Holders, 
WITH COMPOSITE 
GSoLD PENS, 

REVERSE LEAD PENCHS, 

In case: of one dozen each; the boxes are finely 
finished and cloth lined, so that the contents can sus- 
tain no injury in transportation. The Holders are of 
tho most handsome and durable construction ;. are 
ene A silver-plated, with an extension of three 
lengths. All are engraved, chased or cnginc-turned, 
aud for beauty are not surpassed by any others. Our 
prices for the holders and pens, sold in dozens only, 


“ as follows : 

@e—When open, 514 inches in length ; 
size, One, e pocket, 3 inches in length. Price per 
dozen, by mail, postpaid, $10 25 ; retails at $2 cach. 
ze Two. m open, "6 inches in length ; 
closed for the pocket, 344 inches in length. Price per 
dozen by mail, 12 ; retails at $3 each. 

«— When open, 634 inches in length ; 3 
clo; e pocket, 3% inches in length. Price pe 
dozen, by mail, postpaid, $19 25; retails at $5 and > 


wards, 

Pour«—When open, 7% inches in length ; 
cio for = pocket, 4 inches in length. Price per 
dozen, by mail, postpaid, $26: retails at $6 and up- 
wards, 


oi itS MET orcuct, 4% fnches in length. "Price per 
or 4% in length. Price per 
Se postpaid, $33 650 ; retails at $10 and up. 

wai 
Sa mples.—Comprising one dozen of cach size, 
ve dozen—for the whole, oe mail, postpaid, 


making 
$100 ; ‘will r retail at Ay and wu 
Also WATCHES AN D JEWELLERY in Great Variety 
Registered 


free by mail. 
our risk. Address 
T. & H. GAUGHAN, Manufacturers, 
116 Broadway, N. ¥. 


PERRY'S MOTH 


AND 


FRECKLE LOTION. 


CHLOASMA, or MOTH PATCHES, LENTIGO, or 
FRECKLES, Blemishes on the tace, called Moth, are 
very annoying to ladies of light com- 
plexion, as the ‘discolored spots on the skin slow more 
stroncly on blondes than on brunettes, but they con- 
tribute vreatly in marring the beauty of either; and 
enything that will remove them without inj ring the 
skin in texture or color, id be considere.i a t 
achievement in medical science. DR. B. C. PERRY, 
who devotes all his time to diseases of the skin, has 
discovered an fallible remedy for the removal of 
Moth, Freckles and otier discolorations, without injury 
to its color or texture. Prepared only by DR. B. C. 
PEERY, Derm«tologist, 49 Bond St, New York. 
WEEKS & PO'CYER, 170 Washington St., Doston, 
Wholesale Agents for New England. Soild by ali Drug- 
pists. Call for Perry’s Moth and Freckle Lotion. Price 
$4 per boitle. 47 


Gayest of the Gay.—Trnsparent Playing 
Cards, used same as common cards (52 French Pictures). 
Sample pack, by mail, $115; $10 per dozen pucks. 
Ajso marke! Cards, 40 kinds, $1 50 | oe Address 
D. HEMMLTTE, 58 Liberty Strect, > 


$125 A MONTH! 


WANTED —Szwixe MacuIne AGENTS! Every- 
where, nD ce the new Shaw & Clark Famfy 
Sewing Machine, the only low price machine in the 
country which is licensed by Grover & Baker, Wheeler 
& Wilson, Howe, Singer & Co., and Bachelder. Salary 
and expenses, or large comi. ‘ssions allowed. Ou other 

wchines now sold igr less i..an $40 cach are infringe- 











senda, and the seller and uscr liable. Illustrated Cir- 
culars sent free. Address SHAW & CLARK, Bidde- 
jord, Maine. 479-491 





4m 1 I want Agents everywhere, 
$70 Pa ® month, expenses paid, to sell Fifleen 
Articles, the bes selling ‘over offered. Full particulars 
free. Address OTIS T. GALEY, Biddetord, Maine. 

_ sem 





CROQUET. This 


livutful game made to order. 
c nencorcenns GAY, Hartford, Conn. 


utiful and de=« 
Price $16. Address 


New Map of ‘Richmond, 


Showing rll of the Fortifications surrounding the Rebel 
Capital, together with a Description of the City and of 
il) the Forts, etc. Price only 10 — per copy; Whole- 
rule 60 cents per dozen, or $5 per 

NEW M\P OF MOBILE. A P\eplendid Map. Price, 
20 cents; Whole<ale, $1 20 per dozen. 

MAP OF PETERSBU RG, a Pane | desirable Map. Price, 
16 centa; Wholerale, $1 per dozen. 

NEW MAP OF ATLANTA. Price, 10 cents; Whole- 
sale, 60 centa per dozen, or $5 per 100. 

© KD PHOTUGRAPHS of Gvn«. Grant, Meade, Sher- 
™m. Sheridan, Butler, Foster, Hooker, Hancock, 
Ho ..r!, Gilmore, Farragut, Lincoln, McClellan, etc. 
Price 10 cents each; Wholesale, $6 per 100, 

NEW POCKET ALBUMS, holding 16 ye 
Desirable. Price only 75 cents. Goods sent Postpai 
Agents Wanted. rues sent free. 

G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher 
221 Washington Street, Poston, Mase 





NEW YORK AND LIVERPOOL 


PETROLEUM COMPANY. 


CAPITAL $1,000,000. 


* 


IN 100,000 SHARES AT $10 EACH. 








Subscription Price Five Dollars Per Share. 





OFFICE: 


EMPIRE BUILDING, 71 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY. 
Room No. 24, 


TRUSTEES: 
Daniel 8. Dickinson. Wm. T. Phipps, 


L. W. i 
35 James H- Barclay. 


Yn. foraings 


HON. DANIEL 8. DICKINSON, President. WM. T- PHIPPS, Vice-President. 
ROBERT BASSETT, Secretary. 





Wan. 








The New York nent ay Petroleum Com’ Cunpeny has been organized under the laws of Got of New =. 
for the pal binees 0 aon & pay other minerals, and dealing in the same. It has located i 
ae business office in New York City, the largest transit and shipping aX t- S44 the Ss 

taken measures to establish a connection with Liverpool, the most extensive receiving market for that 

oil, oon: je of this country. The managers and stockholders of the Com = 4 include among their number 
gentlemen largely interested in the petroleum business, and who - ys ined both wealth and in it: 
facts which justify the confident expectation of careful, intel ont oatable ——— Tt is believed 
that by a judicious a nner of the funds of the company, vidends et from two to five per cent. a month 
on > capital stock can be made. 

‘he property to be conveyed to the Com consists of the lands and property en enumerated in the following 
list. Their extent can be greatly onlarged if desirable, and their soeeuns t development completed, as 


shall cone in trom subscriptions. 
LIST OF LANDS AND PROPERTY. 

1st.—One-tenth of the working interest in Lot No. 1, on the u ee Farm, containing ten 
There are three wells ov this lot, two of which are now producing ut Sty lavetie 0 Gey _. the third ‘about 
ten barrels. A new well is also now in process of ling, and will soon be completed. On this property are 
three good engines, tankage for over eleven hundred barrels, tubing, tools, office, &c. 

There is room on this lease for several more wolls, and all wells put down on or near this ed have 
been productive. The character of the McEJnenny Farm is too well known to need further comment. 

aoe of the working interest is lot No. 6, on the lower McElhenny Farm, con 
and known as the Hatch lease, being the lease next below and adjoining the well known Em 
is now producing one hundred barrels a day. On this tae ene Se Se, barrels a 
well which has been flowing eighty barrels a day, aud which is again, as soon asa “ Blower” 
or air-pump can be put in, which is now near y A a down and = pA npa tested. 
A fourth is down about four hundred feet, and is confidently expected to be a good well. There are three 
ons ae sev tunkage, tubing, ard an office on this lease. 

—One-fourth of the working interest of two lots on the late Widow Gere Farm, contain- 

oon kaliun abe tat On this property there is one well, known as the Freeman Well, pumping twenty 
barrels a day—and another down two hundred feet, which is expected to yield a good nay Py ¢ of oil, LX 


within a few feet of a well on the adjoining property which is jucing one hi 
but a short distance from the celebrated ‘Hammond Well,” three bh Race a day. A ao a thar 
weil will be sunk immediately on this lease. Two good engines and the necessary are on this 


property. 
4th.—A lot of oil land, in fee simple, on the Caldwell Branch of Oil Creek, con about one hundred 
ae being the south half of that part of lot No. 103, on the east side of Caldwell Creek, t five miles above 
tusville. The Brivgs Oil Company own the land on the te side of the creek, on which a well is now 
a to be put down. The s show of oil on all this indicates a very rich territory for boring pur- 
poses. The —~ named y of this Company will be immediately put under development. 

—A. lot of oil-land, in fee simple, containing seventy acres, situated on French Creck, o~ four 
miles from the Alicghany fiver. as the land-in this vicinity is > goed, and excellent lubricating oil is pro- 
duced trom wells in the neighbor 

6th.—A lot, in fee simple, of ail rand on Cherry Run, containing about ioe ye acres, situated about three 
miles above Plumer, and only two miles from the celebrated ** Noble W: the land on Cherry Run has 
py urchased, and all the wells put down have been productive. One well is 5 dou five hundred feet, with 
show of oil, on the adjoi lot. 
7th.—Mwo-thirds of th interest in the ‘Wheeler Well,” on the John McClintock Farm, con- 
taining one acre more or less. One well is now producing 70 barrels a day, and steadily increasing, 4 
there is ample room for two more wells on the lot. There iq an engine and all the necessary 
the property, which is directly opposite the celebrated Ham: Wl, Sew peapanng oe Sees y- 
$%th.—One thirty-second the interest in a lease of three acres on the Foster Farm, near the Porter, 
Crocker, Sherman, and Noble and Delamater Wells. 
9th.—One-twelfth of the interest in one acre of the G. W. McClintock Farm, the Mowbray Well ; 
with a good engine, 1,000 feet of tubing, &., &c. On this land are two wells, both of w have flowed, and 
= produce oil if worked. 
.—One-half of the interest in two acres of oil lands on Cherry Run. This locality is now producing a 
qua excitement in the oil market, large streams of oil having been struck there within a month. 
llth.—Fifty acres of land on Oi i Creek, five miles above Titusville, having a frontage on the creek of 100 rods. 
12th.—The Ridgway Farm, so called, comprising 85 acres of land near Titusville, having a front on Oil 
Creek of 115 rods, and haviny already upon it one well which promises to be one of the very en Oil Creek. 
13th.—Two hundred acres of land, turee miles above Titusville, with a front of 300 rods on Oil Creek, known 
as the Newtown Farm. This land is undeveloped, and is by experts considered 
(N. B.—The three tracts last mentioned are not only valuable as oil land, but for the lumber ; being 
heavily timbered, and containing water-power and mulls now established, which at their utmost capacity are 
unable to satisfy the deomwnd for their sawed lumber at $25 1,000 feet at the a, 
14th.—One-half of the intcrest in two ecres on the J ohn MoClin tock own as the Buttonwood 
Lease. This tract fronts for thirty rods on Wil Creek, and ~ tet two ~ we Ot these No. 1 is now producing 
ten a a day, and No, 2 will produce twenty-five or thirty barrels a day as soon as the proper 
can be set up. 
15th.—One-sixteenth of the interest in two acres on the ape F or Funk Farm, near the Empire, Olm- 
stead and Dinstnore wells. On this Jand one well is already down, (a = six barrels of oil per day. 
16th.—One hundred and sixty-cight acres of land in fee, on Bull Creek, in the oil region of West Virginia. 
17th.—One hundred and cixhty-tive acres on Cow Creek, West Virginia. 
(N. B.—The two last named purcels of land border the two creeks mentioned, and are ) 2d ~ amend adjoin- 
ing oil territory of the bestcnaracter, and whic: is now producing as much as any on Oil Creek. 
18th.—Seventy-five acres iu fee, near iru, din, be ry ~ county, Pa., with a front of eighty rode on the 
river. This tract is now yiclding twenty-five barrels ot a day, having upon it three wells producing, 
and four ready for tubing, with the necessary engincs and fixtures. 
19th.—The Fulmer Farm, so called, being ope hundred and sixteen acres in fee, three miles from Titus- 
ville, extending’for a hundred rods along both sides of Oil Creek and being good oil land for its whole extent. 
20th.-—Seventy-one acres in iee, on Little Oii Creek and Thompson Creek, four miles from Titusville. 
2ist.—One-sixth of the working interest, being one-twel{th of all the oil roduced on a lease situated on the 
west side of Oil Creek, on the Lower Mciiihenny Farm, and known as Lot No. 3, One well is already down on 
this land, the tubing and sucker rous on the ground and paid for, and a good eight-horse power engine ordered. 


With this extensive estate already secured to the Company, and with its advan of membership and 
manageinent, the prospects it holds on are inferior to none now offered in the Indeed, notwith- 
standing the large number of Oil Companies now organized, the Petroleum business is, in fact, just at its 
beginning, as a bricf statement will show: 

“Seneca Oil,” as it is sometimes called even now in drug shops, used to be collected by the Seneca and 
other Indians from the surface of Oil Creek and springs in tnatregion. The first organized _ to obtain oil 
‘in the field of the preseut Petroleum business was not until 1854. The first well was bored at Titusville in 
— and in August, 1558, at seventy-one feet, the drill fell into a cavity, and the well began to yield one thou- 





ons a day. ‘The t liately received a monstrous impulse, and the supply of oil being 
quickly — 7 as practically permanent, an cnormous capital and a still gres‘er speculative interest was 
at once attracte.). 


The oil lands are four in western Peunsylvania, north-eastern and soutu-eastern Ohio, north-eastern 
Kentucky and Western a not to mention otier new fields from time to time found. Throughout these 
regions, for the last six years, lands have constantly been taken up, wells dug, companies formed, = 
mense fortunes made. The commercial uscs of Petroleum have increased quite as rapidly as the su) 
the market absorbs at once all that is furnished. The with wiich investments are being pus od int 


the business may be imagined from the focia, that in N York, Philadelphia and Pittsburg alone two — 
dred and fifty Petroleuin companies are in operation and uoted in market and that Petroleum 
raised during the past year in western Pennsylvania alone been sold crude at the wolls for twenty-five 


million dollars. 

In such enterprises to be early in the field is indispensab Large as the number of companies may 
seein, it is not so striking as ihe vast extent of the part already P aaeaee of these unknewn subterranean trea- 
sures of oil, Ina few years more, perhaps, some working limit’ to the business will be reached. Now, im 
the New York and = Petroleu;nn Company stands subsiantially as one of the early enterpriscs, and offers 
imlucements only excee by those very few companies whose siock is practically ont of market and inaccessi- 
ble. With a view to provide for the future advantage of early subscribers, from this reasonable start in busi- 
ness, only a limited portion of the stock of the Company is offered at the present rates. 

As one evidence of the opinion of experts about the quality of the » of the New York and Liverpool 
Petroleum Cope 328 copy the following paragraphs from a letter of owbray, an  lrcrces chemist of 
reputation, es at Titusville, and prominent in the oil Susiness toon, its very beginn’ 

“W. T. Purpps, Esq., Vice-President, otc. : “ TITUSVILLE, Pa, Oct. 10, 1864. 
“ _Dese Sir— 
7 7. « . * 
other observed inet, without tail, the best wells Saoe Reep cuasied ey was qunate @ old bed of 
Oil Creek. ‘Ihe Drako well, the Sherman well, the Noble Med oy 
this. Your lands here are mainly tho Old Creek bottom. It (the creck 
summer the evolution of gas has been so offensive to the 
day for another part of the field. dan. Union Company’s wel 
show 


jae 
7 have left them during mid- 
sandstone, in the same 


of one cont in 


> od * ° 


ae 
. M. MOWBRAY, aa 
All -ommunicstions should be addressed to the Company. “‘ Now York City P. O., eeagee 


“ Yours =—09 resi 





OFFICERS’ 
WATCH. 


$8 


MINIATURE GOLD LOCKET 


to match, with Double Cases, Box and Glass for Two 
Likenesses. Sent by mail to any address for 


CATELY BROTHERS, Sole 
102 Naseau 8t., N. ¥. 


GREAT GIFT DISTRIBUTION ! 
250,000 
Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, Etc. 





One Million Dollars! 
All to be Sold for One Dollar Hach!! 


WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE! 
UNTIL YOU KNOW WHAT 


NOT TO BE PAID FOR 
YOU ARE TO RECEIVE! 


Splendid List of Articles! All to beSold for $1 each! 


EACH. 

= ooerees Hun Watches $50 to $158 
oe and 

PITTTITITT Tritt iri 35 ** 70 

ph mead " Hunting-case Silver Watches 4 « 70 

TITTTITTT TTT "100 

ane bela Vest Neck Chaings........ 16 “ 30 
iis ct) 


5000 Mosaio, Jet, Lava and Florentine 
7,500 Coral, ‘& Emerald Bar Drops 
4,000 Calif Diamond Breast Pins. . 
Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys... 
4,000 Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides. ...... 
5,000 Sets of Solitaire Sleeve Buttons, 


re) 
Boiaoa oc m » anteanweSan oSSae emeeccame 


10,000 
4,000 beg 
3,000 Gold Tooth 
5,000 Plain Gold 





icks, Crosses, etc 


5 
10, 
10, California Diamond Rings........ 
7,600 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery—Jet & Gold 
6,000 pany Ladies’ Jewellery — — 


Poe PRUE OESSSCIIOSI OC OO IS 





g 
4 
ile 
a 


id Pencils....... 


Fenn meee e meee ee eeee eens 


“10 
“iO 
“50 
it 50 

PER DOZEN. 
5,000 Dozen Silver Tes Spoons peeseccces $0 « 20 
5,000 ** Table Spoons & Forks 20 « 10 


In consequence of the great stagustion of trade in the 
manufacturing districts of England, through the war 
ha’ cut off the supply of cotton, a large quantity of 
Valuable Jewellery, originally intended for the English 
market, has been oe off for sale in = country, and 
MUST BE SOLD AT ANY SAURIFICE 

Under these circums ARRANDALE & CO., act- 
ing as Agents for the principal European Manufacturers, 
have resolved upon a Great Gift Distribution, subjoct to 
the following regulations: 

CERTIFICATES, naming each article ond its value, are 
placed in SeaLep EnveLores and well mixed. One o! 
these envelopes will be sent by mail to any address on 

receipt of 25 cents. 

ALL ARTICLES SOLD AT ONE DOLLAR EACH, 

WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE!! 

On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what you 
are going to have, und then it is at your option to send 
the dollar and take the article or not. Parchasers may 
may thus obta:n a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any 
Set of Jewellery on our list for ONE DOLLAR, ond in 
no case can they get less than One Dollar’s worilh, ae 


Ho 
5,000 Silver oe and Drinking Cups 
3,000 Silver Castors. ........5+++eseeeeee 





there are no The price of Ceriificates is as fol- 
lows: 

OMS FOP. 200 ccccccccccccscccces 25 cents. 

WEVO BOR. occ coccecccccece cocece $1 

Eleven f0Pr........00csescsseces 2 

TEE Misesducdecéaboodsaooes 5 

Sixty-five for....... -10 


One hundred for...... ° 
AGENTS will be allowed ten conte on every Certificate 
ordered by them, provided their remitt ts to 
One Dollar. Agouts will collect 25 cents for every Cvr- 
tificate, and remit 16 cents to ns, either in cash or post- 
age Stamps. AKRANDALE & CO., 
167 Broadway, New York. 


TWENTY-FOUR 


CARTES DE VISITE 
OF 
FRENCH GRISETTES, 
In different attitudcs of art. 


Enclose $1 25 and four red stamps. 
_ re CHAS. MANY, 34 Nassau St, N. ¥. 


‘Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Agents, come and examine Iuvention, or Samples scut 
frceo by mail for 50 cents. Retails for $6 easily. K. L, 
WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, New York. 

475-024 


























Dec. 3, 1864, 


FRANK 


LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


175 








J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 





worth S500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
toget. Send 26 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our Circular contai list and particulars, also 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 


Town in the Country. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





Do You Want to get Married ? 
“Courtship Made Easy.”” A Book of 100 pages, TMlus- 
trated. Treating on “ Psychomancy,” pluinly show- 
ing how either sex can fascinate, win the undying love, 
and marry whoever they wish, irrespective of age or 
——— appearance. Sent by mail for 50 cents and 


‘o red re A 
. LOCKE & CO., Box 1525, Portland, Me 


469-75 E. 
AMERICAN BADGE CoO. 





H.OTHOMAS 
ED | y 





19th, 20th and 23d 


ARMY CORPS, 


a Name, omens | 
Regiment ergr.ve< 
Solid Silver, £ 50 ; 
Gold, $8 ; White Metal, 
by the dozen or gross. 
ew Artillery and Ca- 
valry Badges, Silver, $1 50 ; Gold, $8. 
styles constantly on band, and for sale wholesale 


or retail. 
th Circulars sent free. Address 
R. KEITH & CO., 
15 John Street, New York. 
Manufacturers and Dealers in Jewellery, Watches, Gold 
Pens, &c. 


The Arm Telegraph. Pamphlet 


y ee Chert, 10 cts. each. Mafled by J. G. 
KONVALINKA, Astoria, L. I. [iiew York.] 
Invaluable to Military Men. Agents wanted. 


WOoDWARD’S 











PaTENT SELF-ADJUSTING 
COAL OIL LANTERN, 
4ust out. 





Sample, including the Savage & Co. 
Celebrated 


No Chimney Burner, 


sent | express on receipt of $2 50. 
Send for Circular and Price List. 


SAVAGE & CO., 
Sole Manufacturers, 
286 Greenwich St., 
New York. 
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GREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 


Gold Watches, Diamond Rings, Elegant 
Jewelry and Fancy Goods, .~ 


worth s500,000! 
T. BENTON & CO. Jewellers, 599 Broadway, W. Y. 


CERTIFICATES, naming each Article and its value, 
are placed in SEALED ENVELOPES, and well mixed. 
One of these Envelopes, containing the Certificate or 
Order tor a Watch, Set of Jewellery, or some Article 
worth over $1 will be delivered at our office, or sent by 
mail to any address, without regard to choice, on 
receipt of 26 cents ; the Article named on such certifi- 
cate will be sent to any address for ONE DOLLAR, 
ov it may be exchanged for any other Article on our list 
of the same value, 


NTO BuUuAn Es! 


You MAY get a WATCH or DIAMOND RING for ONE 
DOLLAR, which you do not pay until you know what 
you have drawn. 

You MUST get the VALUE of your money. 

Entire satisiaction guaranteed in all cases. 

Six Certificates for $1; thirteen for $2. 

AGENTS WANTED. Send a stamp for a Circular. 
All letters should be addressed 
T. BENTON & CO., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 


LOVE AND HATRED 
Controlicd and Completely Mastcred by 
DR. NAPIER’S GREAT DISCOVERY. 
No person should be without it ; it is invaluable. It 
will be sent to any address on receipt of $1. 
DR. A. H. NAPIER, 
Box 5712 New York Post Office. 





Ist, 24, 3d, 4th, 5th, 6th 
9th, 10th, 11th, 12th, 
14th, 18th, 2th, 23d 


ARMY CORPS, 


Showing 


GOLD, $8—SILVER, $1 50. 


each Division. 


BY THF. SINGLE ONPF, 
100 or 1,000. 
Send for Circular. 
Address 


DROWNE & MOORE, 
Man ulin’ 2 Jewellers, 


208 Broadway, N.Y 











IT WAS 
My Mother’s Voice. 


Oh, mother dear, I had a dream 
So sad and yet so t, 

When wounded on the battle plain, 
I lay at dead of t; 


So soft and sweet, it seemed to me 
It was my mother’s voice! 


Cuornvus—My mother’s voice! my mother’s voice! 
How blessed still it seems, 
When far away from friends and home, 
To hear it in my dreams! 


Song and chorus, with piano accompaniment. Price 
35 cents. 

New Songs—“Sunlight within my Heart,” “Just 
before the Battle, Mother,”’ “‘ My Love is on the Battle- 
field,”” “Yo Eph’s Lament,” “Just after the 
Battie,” “The Vacant Chair,”’ “I Love that dear Old 
Flag the Best,”’ ‘“Soldier’s Happy Return,”’ “ Ma- 
zourkas.”’ oo a ot of 
Any music, or Books, postage on recei; 

Address 


price. 
FREDERICK BLUME, Publisher, 
208 Bowery, N. Y. 








HOSTETTER’S 


STOMACH BITTERS. 


A TIMELY WARNING TO THE SICK.—It is es- 


pecially im t at this time, when the markets of the 
United States are flooded with the direst poisons, under 
the name of imported liquors, and when domestic com- 
pounds purporting to be medicinal, but not a whit less 
pernicious, are heralded to the world as “sovereign 
remedies,’ that tue public should fully understand the 
facts. Be it known then, that while all the diffusive 
stimulants called Nquwors are impure, and all the Tonics 
containing alcohol are manufactured with a fiery article 
containing amyl or fusel oil, a mortal poison ; HOSTET- 
TER’S CULEBRATED STOMACH BITTERS contain 
none of these things, but are a combination of pure Es- 
sence of Kye with the pure juices of the most valuable 
stomachic, anti-bilious and aperient herbs and plants, 
and that as a safe and rapid remedy tor Dyspe and 
ail its kind complaints, this preparation stands before 
the world without a rival or competitor. Its sales to- 
day are equal to the combined sales of all the other 
Tonics advertised in the United States, and the certifi- 
cates which authenticate its usefulness are signed by 
individuals of the highest standing in every professional 
calling and walk of life. Beware of imitations and 
impostures. 
Sold by all Druggists and Family Grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 


HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrrspune, Pa. 
New Yorx Orrice, 59 CEDAR STREET. 





“Psychomancy-”—How either sex may 
fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any person they ehoose, instantly. This 
simple mental acquirement all can possess, securing 
certain success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
25 cents, together with a guide to the unmarried of both 
sexes—an extraordinary book, of great interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies already sold. Address 
tf T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia, 








HOWARD'S “IMPROVED” 
SWEAT PROOF 













INR, 
"i Ny} | 


$ ua i. aid nn! Ty 34 
Ril ut a th ‘2 2y 





Soldiers’ Mooney Belts. 


Every Soldier can have one sent to him by return 
mail, free of postage, by inclosing $2 50 or $3, according 
to the quality desired. Address 

HOWARD BELT CO., 436 Broadway, N. Y. 





Attention, Company! 


CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Fach 
packet warranted to produce a full sct of Whiskers or 
Morstaches in Six Wecks upon the smoothest face, 
without stain or injury to the skin. Any person using 
this Onuent and finding it not as represented (by in- 
forming me oi the fact), can have their money returned 
to them at any time within three mouths from day of 
purchase. Price $1. Sent scaled and postpaid to uny 
uldress ou receipt of the woncy. Address 

A. ©, CLARK, 


458-83 P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 


act AGENTS WANTED. 
—— Iladics’ “Hemmer, and Shield” 
for Hand Sewing, Bird-work 
Hfolder” for the Lap, and 1) more 
Novelties, Weefnl and Saleable. Sample 30 ecnte. For 
Catalo:me and terms, enclose stump. 
© KICK & OU., Manufacturers, 37 Park Row, N. Y. 





DISTILE 


Imparts to the *kiu a natural Whitences and Clearucss 
and Youthful Delicacy and Sofiwess unatiainable by any 
Druggiste. aw 





other means. Sold by all 








$7 wires. $9 


A handsome Engine-Turned or Plain Sterling Silver 
Electro-plated Watch, Double-cases, English 
Movemenis, fancy Steel or Gold-cut Sweep Hands, 
Enameled Dial, new style of Index, Chain Action, 
Self-acting Balance, Polished Especially adapted 
for use. A reliable Timekecper. Price $7. 

A fine 16 Carat Electro Gold-plated Watch, in Double 
same as above, in perfect Running Order, and 

a Reliable Timekeeper, sent free in a neat case fcr $9. 


American Army Wetch, 


Imported by us expressly for the American Trade. In 
Solid Oreide Gold Composite Hunting Cases (Sandos 
er maeg F superbly engraved or massive plain cases 
g 18 Carat Gold, and the inner one Solid Gold Com- 
you the two combinations being known as Oreide 
tal, the imitation so faultless that it can 
scarcely be detected from Solid Gold ; and is beautifully 
engraved, and finished equal to a fine Gold Watch. It 
is particularly recommended not only for beauiy but 
durability. It has the genuine European Jewelled Move- 
ments (M. J. Tobias. Liverpool), improved Ruby 
Action, Independent Balance, Sunk Seconds, plain 
or fancy Enameled Dial, Steel Spade-cut Hands, fancy 
Push-pin, Lever Cap, and is warranted for one year. A 
single one sent free, in a ‘Turkey Morocco Case, with a 
fine French Curb Vest Chain, for $15. 

Our com over 40 different styles of 

and American Watches, of the latest and most 

le styles, for Army and Home Trade, consist- 

of American Levers in various styled Cases, 

English Chain Levers, Hunting Silver and Glass Com- 
bination Watches (something new). 

Thermometer Watches, Magic Watches. Ladies’ 
Petite Watches, Enamel i Watches, Imperial Duplex 
Wi Officers’ Watches, Pho phic Watches, Com- 
posite Watches, Gold Levers, Gold Chronomctcrs, and 
various other styles—some as low as $6. Thoso wishing 
to buy single Watches, or dealing in them, should send 
a stamp for our Descriptive Circular. Address 

KELLEY & ALLEN, 
No, 200 Broadway, New York. 





Stereoscopic Views and Cartes do Visite. 
1,000 different kinds. Send stamp for a Catalogue. 
VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau St., N. Y. 





The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers cam make $10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, for 
25 cents. Address 

E. H. MARTIN, IMinsdale, N. H. 


Do You Want Guxuriant Whiskers 
or IMoustaches ? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 
to any address on receipt of an order. 

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St., N. Y. 








“ Album Gems.”—Something New, Gay 
and Fancy. The most desirable Cards ever published— 
including the French Dancing Girl; Venus Sporting 
with Love; Bedtime; Bombarding Charleston: Sinking 
the 290, etc., etc. Price only 8 cents each, or $1 for the 
set of 15 choice cards. 

G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington St., Boston, Mags. 








The Barly Physical Degoneracy of 
American People, 


And the carly melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by DR. STONE, Physician to the 
Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute. 

A Treatise on the above subject, the cause of Nervous 
Debility, Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting of the 
Vital Fluids, the mysterious and hidden causes of Pal- 
pitation, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 

S@” Fail not to send two red stamps and obtain this 
book. Address 


DR. ANDRIYW STONE, 


Physician to the Troy Lurg and Hvysicnic Institute; 
and Physician tor Diseases of the Heart, Throat and 
Lungs, No. 96 Fiith Street, Troy, N. Y. 462-74 





Bezuty.—Hunt's Bloom cf Roses, 
A charming, delicate and perfect nutural color for the 
cheeks or lips; docs not wash of or injure the skin; re- 
mains permanent for years and cannot be detected. 
Price $1. 18 cents by mail, securely packed trom ob- 
scrvation. HUNY & CO., PenrumMrEns, 
133 South Seventh Strect, Philadelphia. 


C. 8. Sea, M. D., Baltimere, 35 years 
Projessor of Femalo Therapeutics. His Celebrated 
“« Biieses"’ for $5. Programme for retura stamp. 

Sample for $1 in part for a package. 





R. I. P.—-Roman Ink Powder.—One 
Quart of jet black Ink for only 25 cents. Everybody 
uses it. Soldiers need it. Agents wanted, Samples 
and particulars, postpaid, for 25 cents. Address 
HUNTER & CO., Iinsdal:, N. H. 

476-9 


$10 AGENTS $10 


And Dealers. Something New. Patent Pin Cushion, 
Universal Necdle-Threadcr, Indeliblo Pencil, Egyptian 
Cement, Piston Pipe, Moric Tobuwco Box, Gent's Vest 
Pocket Match Baie, Sdilver-plated. stump for 
Circular, 8. W. RICE & CU., 

tf 83 Nassau Street, N. Y¥. 





Married or Singlo Ladies 
May receive important ivformation worth Wundreds of 
dollars, by enclosing 10 cents to MLS. Jt. McNATIR, 





Huboken, New Jersey. 477-8 
A MOST!" made by intellicent Apcnes, in 
100 am’? + { the Army, eclline tie most 
valuable work now published. Poriienlers in Cireular, 
Mailed ine. J. L. G. PIEKPONT, 0. 37 & 39 Naweau 

St, '. ¥. 478-81 

rn rile bh LY 

CHASE’S CREPICAL COMPOUNA, 
For the Beard. One bottle will foree a+ ver errow ite 
of hair upon the sqneorthe.t face in five we . or Upon 
bali beads in cicht weeks. Testimonich of taensands 
given. Cireulars mailed free. Warrauted as repre- 
sented or money returned. Price £1. or tour bottles ter 
$5. Sent acaled and posipaid. Addre a. 8. CILASE, 

P. O. Drawer 359, Cohows, N. Y. 478-0) 


MATRIMCNAL FF. VORS 


BRIPAL SETS, RRIPAL, GAOT PRT 
MAIDS’ SETS. oSThhcH FI ota 
AND PARIS FLOWEN 


At TUCKER'S, 709 ths: way. 
Stereescen's Tic.u:cs cord Uartes de 
VISITL, latest unperteu Ales, Now Looks and 


vel fue 


Pi_.tRi 


cre tlar 


Sporting Artichs r. 
000 DIDON, 26 Ann Ut., N, Y. 





Dr. Talbot’s Concentrated Medical 


PINEAPPLE CIDER, 


is 8 PREVENTIVE of SICKNESS. The experience that 
Dr. Talbot has had for the last Twenty-five years c.n- 
vinces him that it is time the public had an article offered 
that will prevent sickness. e@ article offered is Dr, 
Talbot's Medicated Pineapple Cider, designed for all 
classes, old and young. It is not new to the Doctor, but 
is entirely new to the public. One quart bottle will last 
a well person one year. This is rather a new mode of 
doctoring; nevertheless it will save millions frein being 
sick. Is it n -t better to pay three dollars a yeur to keep 
from being sick, than to pay ten or twen y dollars in 
doctor’s bills, and as much more for the loss of time and 
the inconvenience of being sick? To prevent sickness, 
use as follows: Add one teaspoonful of Mc.licated Pine- 
apple Cider toa tumbler of cold water, and drink the 
first thing after you rise in the morning, and the same 
before you retire at night. It will increase the strength 
and give vigor and action to the system. A celebrated 
New York merchant, who has made a thorough trial of 
the Pineapple Cider, assures Dr. Talbot that ho gained 
ten pounds of flesh in one month at the first trial. He 
continues its use as above directed, and finds it very 
bepeficial; says it has proved an entire preventive to 
sickness in his case. so, anotier well-known gentle- 
man in New York has used the Medicated Cider con- 
tantly or ten years, and has not been sick one day dur- 
that time. 

ice $3 per bottle (full quart). For stile everywhere, 

Sent ao y Express on receipt of price, $3. All ord: 
to 


ers 
should 
3B. T. BABSITT, 5 Sole Agent, 
By 66, 67, 68, 70, 72 and 74 Washington st., N. ¥ 
474-4 


“How "Tis Done;” or, the Secret Ont. 
Gambling Exposed. ‘Marked Cards’’—“ Fortune 
Telling’—‘* The Book of Wonders’’—Whiskers in 42 
days—100 Great Secrets—New Book. No humbug. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Mailed free for 25 cents, 
= HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 





PLAYING CARDS! 


The American Card Compzny’s 
Wew Union Playing Cards, 
Wational Bmblems. 


They are the prettiest cards made, and suit the pony. 
lar idea. The suits are Eagles, Shields, Stars and Fia::s; 
Colonel in place of King, Goddess of Liberty tur Queen, 
and Major for Jack. 

All the games con be played as readily as with cards 
bearing foreign emblems. Lach pack is put up in an 
elegant cardcase, and then in Dozen Boxes for the 


mde. 

In order that ALL dealers may have an opportunity to 
sell these cards, a saumpie box of twelve packs will be 
sent, posipaid, on receipt of $5. Address, 

AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 


472-5 No. 14 Chambers Street, New York. 


Shu!ts’ Curlique, for curling the hair. 
Price 50 cents, Sent sealed, postpaid. Address 
471-53 Cc. ¥. SHULTS, 'lroy, N. Y. 


The Brazilian Hair Curler. Gro appli- 
cation warranted to curl the most atraighi, stubborn 
hair into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curis, Seri, 
postpaid, on receipt of $1. Address 

8. 8S. CHASE, 
471-83 Cohoea, N. ¥. 


“The Most Laughable Thing on Ea:th.’’ 

A Gamo that can be played by any number of persons ; 
is susceptible of 50,000 CHANGES, ExpiLEss TRANSFORM A- 
tions OF Wit AND Humor, and invariably produces 
Roars oF LAvGuTER, often making the breadth ot ono's 
face equal to its length, causing WarsTpanps to Bursr 
and Burrons to Fry. Just the thing for Sovprenrs in 
Camp and Hospitat ; for Op Fouxs and Youne Fo.uKs 
at Home; for Eventne Panties and Dutt Days. A 
Sure Cure for Home Sickness ard the Plucs, Mailod, 





postpaid, for 25 cents. Address Box 456, Boston, Masa, 








THE BEST THING OUT! 
Can be used the same as any other Cards, and contains 
Sw 
BEAUTIFUL SCENES. 


Enclose $1 26 ond three red stamps for axemple pack. 
$144 per cross, twenty per cent. off. $14 per dozen. 


T. ALLEN, 
477-80 34 Nassau street, New York. 
ATTENTION! 
100 Photorraphs of Female Beauties, for 50 cents, 
Rich and Kare. 100 Photographs of Generals, fir 50 


cents, Sendal | orders to 
©. BRIGGS, Chivago, IL, 
P.O. Drawer 6308, 


if you want to Know, &c., read 
MEDICAL COMMON SENSE. 


A curious book for curions people, and a good hook for 
every one. Price $1 60. To bo had at all News Depots, 
Contents tables mailed free. Address 
DR. F. B. FOOTE, 
No. 1,130 Broadway, N. Y. 


476-9 


4ieow 


Matrimony.—Why every man should 
marry. Why every woman should marry. All may 
marry to know. Read the Mlustrated Marriage Guide 
and Medical Adviser, by WM. PALL, M. D., 200 pages. 
Mailed in sealed cavelope on receipt of 26 cts, Address 
12 White Street, New York, 


$1 WHISKERS! $1 
For $1 1 will send sealed, postpaid. the GRECIAN 


COMPOUND, highly perfumed, which I werrant to force 
t heavy growth of hair upon the smoothest face in five 


weeks, or upon bald leads in eight wecks, without stain 
‘ jury to the skin. Eiuire satisfaction given or money 
reiunded, Descriptive cireular mailed free. Addrow 


K. L. SANFORD, 
(71-83 jcnurinburgh, N, \. 


Beozuty-—Hvnt's White 


XKiquid Enam- 
el, prepared by ‘eaclome Kaohel Leversen, the cel. 
brated Parisian Ladies’ Ficaneler. li whiteys he 
shin permanently, giving it a soit, salun-like texture, 
and imparts a freshness and transparency to the com- 

| plexion weeeh is quite natural, without myury to the 
shin lt iv sieo warranted to remove Tar, Freckles, 


limples, Sunburn, eh. Sent by mail, [ree trom obser. 
vation, cn receipt of price, 0 conte. Addrers 
HUNT & CO., Perrunrns, 
133 south Seventh Strect, and 41 Seu.u cighth 
000 Streot, Philsuelphis. 








176 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





[Dec, 8, 1864, 





BEGIN WITH THE NEW YEAR 


Interesting and Instructive Miscellany 
THE 





Atlantic Monthly 


The prospectus for 186 is now 
sent to address upon 
will contain 

SEVERAL REMARKABLE FEATURES. 

Now is the time to subscribe. Terms $4 a year, or 35 
cents a number. 

Address the Publishers, 

° TICKNOR & FIELDS, Boston, Mass. 


SOMETHING NEW. 


she Pues Ane Pocket Pipe and Cigar Holder com- 
bined, is decidedly the best 8m Pipe ever invented. 
It imparts a rich sooth flavor to the Tobacco; is of 
elegant appearance and ; with fine carved Horn 
Mouthpiece and Cigar Holder. It is easy a tal easy 
to clean, and is always ready fora good smoke. Sam- 
ote Genes cont toce o& seectys of 08. Address 
RICHARDS & CO., 
97 William Street, New York. 


FRAGRANT 


, and will be 
new volume 











07000 


For Hardening & Invigorating the Gums. | 


Cleansing, Beautifying and Preserving the Teeth, 
and Sweetening the Breath; the most con- 

venient, efficacious and beneficial article for the Teeth 
the world has ever seen. 


Sold by giste and Fancy Goods 
where—75 cents bottle. 
& RUCKEL, Ln age 
466-780 218 Greenwich St., 





KENDALL’ 6 comrectogeurct ton y 


Flowers, Roots end Herbs, 
Q for the Beauty and permanent 
» Vigor of the Hair. It pre- 
vents hair falling out or turn- 
ing gray, eradicates dandruff, 
and is a —— and plea- 
sant dre 
Also effi ga 















cure for 


, Price $1 per case, 

“th | WARING & CO., 
Proprietors, 

35 Dey Street, N. Y. 





PAPER COLLAR 


JACKSON'S 
iy oe 


TAINTER & 
Patent \uot t 2 


~~ Trade supplicd at No. 536 Pearl Street, New York. 





H 
' 
t 
i 
| 


we, mre omer 


dealers yrery~ } 








Mo 





JEFF DAVIS’S NOVEMBER NICHTMARE. 








MANUFACTURER’S STOCK 


OF 
Watches, Lockets, Chains, Rings, Pins, 
Bracelets, Gold Pens and Cases, 

And s full assortment of fine Y-y 4 to be disposed 
of by distribution for Ss next 60 da: ap Mf 

Certificates of all the are put in en- 
velopes, sealed and mixed, Taal cnt eens regard to 
choice. One certificate telling you what can ave 








t 


Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and collars 
sent free everywhere. 


French Flannel Overshirts. 


Cut 38 inches long, $4 75 and $6 each. Sent 
mail on receipt of the cash and 63 cents postage 


STEELCOLLARS 


bp y having all the comforts of linen col- 


for Shirts. 


same price. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
Aounts WANTED in every Town in the Union. 


No, 387 Broadway, New York. 
POLLAK & SOW, 


MEERnscHaUM MANUFACTURERS, 
692 Broadway, Near 4th Street, N. Y., 
Retail. 


otf 





Wholesale and Pipes cut to 
order and repaired. All war- 
ranted genuine. Send stamp for Cir- 


cular. Pipes $8 to $100 








ZRNST’S PATENT 
Self-Fastening Steel Collars, 


PATENTED AUGUST 30, 1864, 
Require no Pins, no Studs, no Elastic nor any 
other of the bothersome (and apt to get lost or broken) 
extra seif fastens of other Meta 
lutely sel f- 
as to 
Collar in its place. 
75 cents. 
° 


ic Collars, but are abso- 
a means of button-holes so arranged 
y clasp buttons of a shirt while putting the 
Saroples mailed free on receipt of 
the Patentee, OTTO ERNST, 
62 Bowery, New York. 


GOLD PENS. 





We will send to any address on receipt of the follow- 
ing prices one of our First Quality 14 t Warranted 
Diamond Pointed) Gold Pens Silver Ebony Desk 


— and Morocco Case, or silver-plated nsion 
Nos. Large Pen and Holder . - 2 
- 4 > ° 2 
” * oo Beok Pen and Holder - - 320 
h Pen Holder - 40 


"send'e stamp for our Circular of Engravings of all our 
new styles, and giving exact sizes and prices. Pens 
Repointed for 60 cents. Address 
AMEKICAN GOLD PEN CO., 
200 Broadway, N. ¥. 


Musician’s Omnibus, complete, -1,500 pieces of 
Music, 60 Sets “guadrile, ona 300 Contre and I Penry | Abi 
for Violin, Fiute, 





ery and Battery, Engineer and Pontonier, » 
Base Ball and Society B of every kind. We will 
send a Sample (pure Silver), for any Department 


Regiment and Company 





THE MEDICAL SPECIALIST. 


Table of Contents: 

To Our Readers—The Human Eye—The Sense of 
nee we Not s Disease—Catarrhal Deafness— 
Nasal bh—Medical Hydrokonia—Inhalation, who 
its advocates are—The Use of Pain—Health and Disease— 
Noble Blood—Extract from a — by Dr. 8. Clesson 


Pratt, upon the Causes an mences of Nasal 
Guan and its treatment — Motion ydrokonia. 
The M Specialist to any on 
receipt of the price, 25 cents. Address 
6 ee PRATT, M. D., 
476-90 No. 793 Broadway, New York. 





CALENBERG & VAUPEL'’S 
PIANOFORTES. 


99 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West y Aya 
way. Warrranted for Six Years. 


A WATCH FREE 


9 $15 or $20 per Day made Easy. A New Sensation. 
Great Novelty, the WoNDERFUL PrizE PORTFOLIOS. 
Fast out and creating an immense sensation and Extraor- 
Demand + ens the Army and Country; 
there is Sales Enormous; profits im- 
mense, Each es Extra Large Size, 6 by 10, con- 
tains an inumerable quan’ —, of usefuland valuable goods, 
Prizezs, etc., worth al Dollars, and sells for —_ 
25 cents, Articles that no Soldier or Family can 
9 Month's Payin « Bingle Day.” Ager walerya clear 
a 8 a en ‘anted in 
Camp and Vi yoo an Gold. or Silver Warcu 
Presented free asa Premium to E ent. This isthe 
Greatest money-making Business of the Day. Ve Gua- 
rantee any agent $15 per Day. Premiums sent with Goods 
same day the order on received. = ony con 
Extra 8. C. 


Premium inducements sen ‘7 taail 
RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassou Bt &t., N. ¥., Manufac- 
turers. ° 





* The Inventors, Patentees and Manufacturers 
ae at an ae bineny™ = oe ——_ 


py eet the 
Sail ma fe for their sed oe inimitable "Novelties 


AMERI¥ 


i — AE Sova 
D.1BCA pe es 


— - APR! 

5,000 DOZEN SELF-ADJUSTING Enameled White, 
from $3 to $9 per Dozen. Samples at 30 cents, 50 cents, 
75 centa, oti Snow White, Linen Finished, Iusion 
Stitched and Corrugated, $1 25 ; Suitable Tie, $1. 

Gents’ Steel Cuffs, $2 50 ; Ladies’, $1 60; Collar, $2. 
Mailed on receipt of price and “‘ size.”” 

JEANERET, , 78 Ni 8t., 


t for the Patent 
New York. 
“ Sutlers and Agents” are suns | vm e _ Har- 
vest,” Immenee Sales and “‘ Large Pr 


GOLD PENS. 














ont ou want the best Pen ever used send to a 
ye *y exact sizes and prices. 
to $5, to t ny Mh. hand and pocket, os 
Sepomtea, by mail, 50 cents. 
E. 8. JOHNSON, 
and Office, 
0478-90 16 Maiden Lane, New York. 
The West Indian Hair Curl war- 
ranted to curl the most straight and stiff , on the 
first —— into short ringlets or wa massive 
curls. Sent to any address on receiptof $1. Address 


WAUD GILBERT LYON, 
Box 5251, New York Post Office. 





Martel’s Great Picture 
GENTRAL PARE, 


Now on exhibition and for sale at Messrs. BaLL, BLACK 
& Co's, Trrrany & Co.'s, APPLETON & Co.'s, WILLIAM 
Scuaus, Wrt1aMs & Stevens, Avaust BRetTano’s & 
Wimurt’s, Broadway, this city, sent to any part of the 
world on receipt of price ($6), or by express, C. O. D. 
Address CENTRAL PARK, PUBLISHING ©O., 720 
Broadway, New York. 
tfo (First-Class Local Agents wanted everywhere.) 


IVORY AND PEARL tL BROOCHES, 
Cuff Buttons, 
Latest aon, ~« & $5 Set. 
Gilt ckles, $3. 
Sent free on receipt ~¥ _ 
WM. M. WELLING, 
671 Broadway. (Sign of Golden Elephant.) 


Priends.— Send » San for information and my 
Cire! Address L. M. HARRIS, Boston, Mass. 
0475-87 


DIABIOND PARLOR MATCHES. 
These Matches are the BEST IN THE WORLD. 











ABLE SMELL, and s 
ss poop wit weak Tange Fe cs aes ak 


THE oy Ly rh ep rg co., 





479-820 Cortlandt Street, New York. 


SURE FIRE WITHOUT A-y--~ FF no — 
2. 








Shults’ On t.—-Warranted to pro- 
duce a full set of iskers in Six Weeks or money re- 
funded. Sent, postpaid, for 50 cents. Address 

458-830 Cc. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 











| ALEXANDER, 
D. C., Norfolk or Bermuda Hundreds, Va. 


sume $10 
WA Asoc 


| A Beavrirot Enaravep Goup-PLaTep W. 
Case, Lever Cap, Small Size, White Enamelled Cut 
Hands, ‘‘ English M ” and ° 
with an accurate “ Mi ‘a 

' Day of the Week, Month, &c., in back case. Asingle one 
sent free, by mail, to any address, in neat case, WITH 
a Beavtirot Vest Onam, for only $10. 

A nest SILVER WATCH, same as above, with the 
Miniature Calendar, &c., ae 
Sent free by mail, to any or . 

by P. NORTON & CO, Im 





STAMMERING 
sadness H. €. L. MEARS & OO., 277 W. 28d 2d at. N. Pee. o 








the Remains of 
| DER mebekees Address DRS. BROWN & 


Embalmers of the Dead, Washington, 
478-90 





WILLIAM KNABE & CO., 


MANUFACTUBERS OF 
GOLD MEDAL: 


Grand and Square 


PIANOS, 


BALTIMORE, Md. 


Certificates of Excel- 
lence from ‘ 





lists promptly 
WM. KENABE & OO. 


sent on application. 
A full assortment of the above celebrated instru- 


ments at 


J. BAUER . CO.’s Warerooms, 
470-82 


0. 644 Broadway, N. ¥. 





Serveus Diseases and Physical Debili- 
ty, arising from Specific causes, in both sexes—new 
and reliable treatment in Reports of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sent in letter envel , free 

of . Address DR. J. SKILLIN HO’ GHTON, 
Howard Association, No, 2 South Ninth Street, Phila- 
delphia, Pa. 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


o 





All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other places, should be sent at half rates, 


by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No. 65 Broadway. 
charged low rates. 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Sutlers 
0000 





Magnif, 600 Trmzs, mailed to ony 08 oetoees for 50 cts. 
THREE of sven per powers for $1. 
0000 * =F. B. BOWEN, Box 20. Boston, Mass, 





Do not purchase a STEREOSCOPE 
until you have seen the BELLEVUE, or perfect Stereo- 
800) For sale by dealers re- 

RY 


“for $3, or with 12 
© will also 
RAIG MIGROSCOPE 


for $2 50, or with beautiful mounted objects for $3 25 ; 

with 24 objects, $5 50. The Novelty Microsco: for 
examining Bank Bills, Insecta, Flowers, Linen, 
&c., is sent for $2, or with 12 objects $3 50. 479-8lo 


| GREAT CHANCE 
TO MAKE MONEY! 


Sn COS 4 Saree wae, by os our cele- 
brated PRIZE PACKETS and SPEND. D STEEL 
ENGRAVINGS. a with full particulars of 
great inducements, mailed free. 
a. & HASKINS & CO., 

36 Beekman Street, N. Y. 


LADIES’ LETTER. 
FIVE ANATOMICAL ENGRAVINGS 


Has information never before published. Sent free, 
in a sealed envelope, for 10 cents. 
° Address Box 4652, New York Post Office, 


N. ¥. 8 VOLUNTEER INSTITUTE. 


$50,000 Worth of Real Estate. 


50,000 Highly Embellished Steel-Plate Portraits of the 
President of the United States, Lieut.-Gen. Grant, Gen, 
McClellan and the Corps Commanders of our Army wild 
be distributed among the subscribers to the N. Y. 8. 
Volunteer Institute, for the education and support of b= 
orphan children our volunteers, on W. 

Birthday, Feb. 224, 1865. Every person coates $2 by 
mail, addressed to CAPT. H. R. RANDALL, Treasurer, 
Post-Office Box No. 4262, New York City, will receive 
any ome of these engravings and a certificate of sub- 
scription, which will entitle the holder to one share in 
this property, which will be distributed as stated. For 
furtner particulars, send for Circular. 

COL. W. H. YOUNG, Prest. 

C. A. Tuomreon, Sec. Carr. H. R. RANDALL, Treas. © 





°o 








FOR A FORTUNE 
Address FRANKLIN 8. M. CO., Box 302, Boston, Mass. 





THE N ATIONAL REVOLVER — 






Is the latest improvement in Fire-Arms, combining great power 
and effectiveness with compactness, @urability, and convenience, 
Is the most effective Pocin1 


both for operating and carrying. 
REVOLVER ip the world. 
Is loaded, without rem 
Warerrroor Correr SHELL CARTRIDGE. 
fire, the shell easily ejected after firiny. 
Is but 7 inches extreme length, 
but 14 ounces. For sale by the trado. 


the cylinder, with Cenrrat Friar. 
The Cartridge is sure 
The cylinder never fouls, 
$2-100th ball, six shot and weighs 


GEO. A. HICKCOX, 54 Cliff Street, New York. 


CERTIFICATE. 

I have tested the new “‘ National Kp yt ty kh, ty lo 
venient size. A y yards I I could with this pistol kill st every shot. I I take pleasure in recommendi: 
ites se in every way desirable. In company with Captain Provost-Marshal, and other officers, 
Sred this pletol e lnrge Dumber of times, and not one cartridne failed to ex lode. 

° (Bigped) CHARLESTON. Chiet of Retiee Getta Is 

THE COLLEGE OF SI 


ST 


PAUL, M 








